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FRENCH KING'S MISTRESS, , 


Gre collated from a Manuſcript in the 
lefon of the Dutcheſs of Villeroy, 


By SIR. FRANCIS: * 


Si Pon e plait a rid. du orb. 
0 ombien doit on rechercher le vray meme ?. 


THE SECOND. EDITION. . 


Printed for the Editors, and Sold. by A Rogon,. 0 
No. 54, St. Martin's Le Graud; and G. Re1LY, , 'Y 
Veen · Street, May Fair, 1771. 
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BOOKS lately Printed for, and to be 
had of J. Roſon, Bookſeller and 
Stationer, at No. 54, St. Martin's 

P % os ons lng 


1. FP HE hiſtory of Sir Charles Dormer - 
and Miſs Harriet Villars: in 
which are exemplified, from a late cata- 
ſtrophe in real life, the contraſt of virtue and 
vice, and the dangerous and fatal conſe- 
quences ariſing from confidents and inter- 
meddlers in family affairs. By a Lady. 

2 vols. 12mo. Price 38. ſewed, 


This is one of the moſt beautiful no- 
vels we have lately peruſed. The 
authoreſt of it diſcovers delicacy, 
ſenſibility and taſte : her ingenious 
5 ſhould be carefully read 


by all thoſe young married ladies who 
wiſh to keep the affections of their 
huſbands, &c, &c, See the Critical 
Review for October 1770. 40 
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BOOKS Printed for J. ROSON. 


2. Henrietta Counteſs of Oſenvor: a 
ſentimental novel. In a ſeries of letters to 


| 


de Vergy. 2 vols. 12mo.. Price 5s. ſew- 
The novel before us is truly a ſentimen-. 
tal one: the principal characters are 
ſtrongly marked; and the incidents 


man, an ambitious mother, is wel 
drawn, and her converſations with her, 


gerly deſiring to ſee her a lady of qua- 
ty, ſufficiently ſhew the compoſer, 
(0) t 


hem to be acquainted with the fe · 

male heart, Mrs Verman is indeed, 
the ſtrongeſt marked character in the 
two volumes, and her fluctuations be- 


are forcibly deſcribed. See the Cri- 
tical Review for October 1770. 


Lady Suſannah Fitzroy. By Mr. Treyfaq | 


are naturally introduced, Mrs vera 


daughter, in conſequence of her ea«, 


tween ambition and maternal affection 
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Sir Francis N= 70 Richard v— E. 
OU know not, dear Richard, the 
* difficulty of the taſk you have im- 
poſed upon me, Like children, who 
will have this, and that, without confi- 
dering whether it is in the power of 
their mama to give it, you beg of me 
what I am not really able to grant, Had 
you intreated me to believe that the DO 
of C— excels the waiter at the Lon- 
don tavern, in wit, ſenſe and learning, 
1 might for yours, have abjured my own 


. Was, 


1 
reaſon, and credited the thing, however 
ridiculous—nay, to pleaſe you, I would 
have been far from impeaching either 

the judgment or the virtue of lady G- 
but when you deſire I would write the 
memoirs of a king's miſtreſs, it is as im- 

poſſible for me to gratify your curioſity, 
as for a miſer to lend his money without 

a premium and intereſt, The favourite 

ſultana of the grand monarch, is as ſacred 
as a myſtery of religion: it is almoſt a ca- 
pital ſin to ſpeak of her: there would be 
leſs danger do laugh at purgatory, or 
deſpiſe a new made ſaint, than to affirm 
that ſhe has a fault either in her perſon 
or Character. 


The French are in fo conſtant a 
fear of the Baſtile, that their eyes 
and lips open only to flatter and 
| admire z 


. 
admire: they are in the fituation ok 
thoſe unfortunates, who under ancient 
tyrants were flogged to death, and had 


not the liberty to cry. I know no ſlaves 


more abject and puſillanimous upon 


earth, for they have a true ſenſe of the 


dignity of man, and yet degrade them- 
ſelves below the brute, through the 


dreadofa frown or a diſgrace. We have 


admired in England the noble behaviout 


of their princes of the blood, and the 


bold ſpeeches of their parliaments : they 
were the roarings of a dying lion—— 
terrible, but impotent. The magnani- 
mity of a few citizens cannot avail to 
the happineſs of a whole nation, tremb» 


ling at the imperious nod of a W 


miniſter, 


B 2 . 


148 


From men of that caſt, Richard, I 
can learn but what they dare to ſpeaky 
anc as their apprehenſions always pre- 
vail over the pleaſure of ſlandering, their 
tongue is neceſſarily an enemy to truth, 
When the late marchioneſs of Pompadour 
reigned, Faris ſwarmed with her ſpies, 
who were the leſi ſuſpected that they 
were moſt of them men of rank and 
fortune, Thoſe noble inſets had ſold 
their honour to her pride, and revived 
the time of Tiberius, when baſe 
accuſers were protected by the 
Prince, and obtained the firſt places in 
the ſtate, The leaſt word upon her birth, 
manners, and adminiſtration was ſe- 
verely puniſhed, She inſpired at laſt 
ſuch a terror, that inſtead of the con- 
tempt ſhe Juſtly deſeryed, ſhe was pub- 

lickly 


TOES — 
nekly commended” by magiſtrates, ors 
tors, and poets _ SE 


The life of the counteſs De Barr be- 
fore the French king became enamoured 


of her, has been whiſpered in my ear but 
it differs ſo much from the account the 
editors of ſome magazines have given 
you of that lady, that it looks rather 
like a romance than a real hiſtory, It 
is in every reſpect the reverſe of what 


you know concerning her. The favour- 


ers of the counteſs, I mean thoſe who 
have profited by her rank and credit, 
affirm that ſhe is well born, had an ex- 
cellent education, was married to a man 


of an honourable family, and is worthy 


the conſideration ſhe enjoys. I wonder 


at this panegyric of the counteſs, no more 
than at the ſatire againſt her: it is the 


3 odbrdinary 


þ 


TL EY 
ordinary language of friendſhip and. 
hatred, Which of the ſatiriſts and fla« 
terers are to be believed, I will not de- 
termine: I'll only ſay, thet I am too 
lazy to inquire for the ruth, though I 
ſhould even be certain to diſcern it from 
falſhood, Adieu. 


Paris, 1770. 


LEY: 


LETTER n. 


7 OUR curiofity i is the more in- 

flamed, that I do not ſeem in- 
10 clined to ſatisfy it.“ You have in 
you, Richard, the true ſpirit of a wo- 
man; I compliment you upon that 
charming quality, which, though often 
the plague of life, is ſtill oftner its 
foul and delight. You ſee that I can 
praiſe, what ] do not like; but it is here 
the Bonton, and I ili follow it. | 


I am amazed your choice ſhould have 
fallen upon me, who, of all your friends 
in Paris, ſhould have. been the laſt to· 


be thought of. The nonchalence of my 
temper. 


t % 


temper makes me abſolutely unfit to 


ſerve you. I keep the beſt company, 
e am one at almoſt every ſouper fu, and 
* the counteſs of Perigord condeſcends 
« to ſmile upon - me”—all that makes 
againſt you Richard. Was not my 
time a continued ſcene of pleaſure and 


diffi ipation, I might ſpare an hour in 


your favour; | but every one of the 
twenty four 18 I abſolutely diſpoſed of. 
Unleſs I ſteal one hour from ſleep or my 
toilet, I do not conceive how I can con- 


veniently pleaſe you, and myſelf, A 


toilet is here ſo important a buſineſs, 
and ſo indiſpenſtble, when you have 


the ambition of being diſtinguiſhed in a 
_ Circle, that I might as rationally pre- 


tend to be preferred at St, Jam—'s 
with merit only as to hope to be well 
received in Paris without an elegant 

and 


4 9:7 


. 


5 and faſhionable dreſs. Would you have 


me keep the room, or loſe my impor- 


tance? Thou art not ſure ſuch an un- 


conſcionable fellow. Were I willing to 


ſacrifice to thy whim a part of my ſleep, 


Who will warrant me thy diſcretion? 
Will not thou ſhow my letters? Since 


lord Pom—e—t has ranked among the 


authors, I hate the very name of it 


Who would boaſt a proſtituted honour? 


Thou wilt no longer look vpn me 


as thy friend if I deny thee” —it-ſeems - 
that I hear a Turk thundering in my 
car, Believe in Mahomet, or be im- 


palled“ Richard, ſince thou leaveſt 
me no other choice than to obey or loſe 


thy friendſhip, I will obey, for I ſincere- 

ly eſteem thee aboye ſleep, and the gra- 

tification of a fooliſh pride. Adieu. 
Paris ba bot 4 


LET. 
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\ V. 7 _ a woman of no celebrity 


LETTER III. 


n the world of gallantry, riſes 


on a Waden to the dignity of a favourite 


ſultana to a great prince, the attention 
of the courtiers fixes naturally upon her. 


Like an uncommon meteor ſhe is the 


ſubſect of every converſation, Though 
the curioſity of the French be limited 
within the round of whiſpers, their ſeru- 


tiny is carried on with a ſpirit equal to 


that of Junius in the public analyſis of 
our miniſters, It ſeems that the neceſ- 
ſity of ſilencing their thoughts, gives a 


more animated life to their enquiries, | 


The 


N 
The birth and life of the counteſs 
De Barre are wrapt, up in as great an- 
| obſcurity as the abilities of lord Nb, 
and therefore liable to eſteem or con- 


tempt agreeably to the leſs or more fa- 


vourable light in which they are ſeen. 
*Tis a medal, the exergue of which is 
often the ſatire of the head upon it. 


Were I to judge of the counteſs from 
what ſhe appears to be, 1 would think 
that the molt illuſtrious blood eirculates 
in her veins: but as in this country the 
education of the vulgar varies not from 
that of the noble, it is almoſt impoſtible- 
to form a juſt opinion of either, There 
are very few. women among the plebelans, 
who do not outvie the ladies of the 
court In wit, foppery, graces and talents, 
000 who could not figure with eaſe and 
elegance 


0 


, i 
\ Py . 
0 \ * 


| 

[12 1 | 
elegance upon the ſtage of the moſt 
polite life. Thoſe advantages in the 
counteſs are then no proofs of her high 
birth or refined education, fince they 
are equally the property of every one of 
her ſex, 


The higli perſonages who are admit- 
ted at her toilet, and ſuffered to play 
with her lap-dog, in gratitude for her 
extreme condeſcenſion, attempt to per- 
ſuade the pyblic that her pedigree is 
| made of heroes, This ridiculous ho- 
mage to her vanity has been paid only 
by the ambitious, who, in all times, 
will ſeemingly adore the diſpenſers of 
evil and good, however Annen 

they may be. 


* 
* * * 
” 
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The k. devotee to 125 idol; is 
the famous duke of Richelleu: it is he 
who ſet it up In oppoſition to the duke 

de Choiſeul who favoured another deity, 
' whoſe worſhip, then on decline, he 
wanted to revive in the heart of the 
king. The experience of Richlleu gave 
him a ſuperiority over his leſs ſkllful 
rival, and the counteſs was proclaimed 
the goddeſs of the day. 


Not content with Molng na 
Choiſeul in the fields of pimping, Rich- 


lieu had the noble ambition of cheating 
the people of their reaſon, and impoſing 
upon them the eounteſi as the contraſt 
of Pompadour. Being not able to force 
the nation into an implicit faith in thb 
virtue of his heroine, he deſired hie 
4 ] Ende and by his Laing to repre· 


A 
ſent herin everycircle as the only woman 
in the kingdom worthy of the attach» 
ment of his ſovereign, His ſucceſs an- 


tered the grandeur of his zeal; for two 


months his opinion was almoſt univer- 
ſally adopted, and the good natured. 
Pariſian was overjoyed at the choice 
their monarch had made, 


5 

The party In the intereſt of Chelſeul, 
who cannot ſuffer a rival in Lonts's conn 
fidence, played in vain all the batteries 
ambition could invent againſt the coun- 


teſs, Perſonal indignities were offered 


her; and the royal ears were more than 
one ſtunned with a catalogue of her 


foibles and follies. Louis loved: he 


1 


Was deaf, and ſaw but perfection in the 
woman he was told to be totally defec- 
tive of the virtues of her ſex. A beauty 


; ſup- 


1 1 


ſupported with wie and the defire * 


pleaſing will always prevall in the heart 
of an amorous man over the arguments 
of reaſon. 


The deſpalr of turning the inclination: 
of the king into diflike or Indifferenee, 


made Choiſeul dlſſemble his reſentment z/ 


and it was during his ſeeming inactivity 


that Rlehlleu exerted himſelf Indefatl. 
gably, to popogate the errors he ten. | 


* indulged. 5 


Choiſeul was awaked, though appa⸗ 
rently aſleep. He made, privately, ſo 


diligent a ſearch after the nature of the 


female phenomenon, which threatned 
him with diſgrace, that, coming ta the 


knowledge of its identity, he tore off 


the veil which covered it, and hung it 


CE: 
* a 


ts thie ſeern of the publle. The ſhame 
of having been deluded cauſed an in- 
ſtant revolution in the mind of the 
French, and Tub reclaimed the vota - 
ries Error had ſeduced from her. De- 
prived of the drapery of illuſon, behind 
which, like in a ſhrine, ſhe had been un 
verſally reſpected, the counteſs appear- 
ed what ſhe really was. \Confounded 
at the diſcovery of her birth and 
amours, ſhe renounced her claim to 
the public eſteem, fled for comfort in 
the arms of her royal lover, and from 
that ſacred aſylum braves boldly. * 
contempt of her enemies. 


The writ of faction, dear Richard, 
s not ſcrupulous about the means ir 
\ \ employs either to exalt or debaſe: men 
4 aRuated by oppoſite intereſt dip indif- 
| ferently.. 


tip 1 
ferently their pen In the gall of ities; 
or the honey of flattery. Heneur and 
juſtice fly from thelr hearts, and leave 
to paſſion the ſway over their under⸗ 


ſtanding, Thus the counteſs De Harri 


is ſeen under two faces the reverſe of 
each other. Which is the real 1 will 
nat decide: it is the duty of an hiſtori- 
an to be impartial, | | 


The hiſtory: of the birth of madam 


De Barri in Poitou, and of her marriage 
with a gentleman of that province, is 


now as much exploded in Paris as the 


epiſtolary talents of the D— of — are 


in Londen. It was the work of a great | 
| magician, who haughtily defied time 


and the power of men to pull it down, 
0 ingeniouſly had he laid the founda- 
tion of 1 It, He boaſted—no longer can 


[18 3 


he boaſt. All his ſcenery and decep» 
tion are fallen in tatters, and have dif- 


covered to the eye of reaſon the futility 
of his art. The force of the mechanics 


employed againſt the edifice he had. 


erected, I will diſplay in my next. 


8 Paris, 1 770. 


4 
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LETTER IV: 


HOU art, Richard, at full liberty 
to believe or not believe me : but 


though what I am going to relate ſhould 
appear improbable, let it not be thy rea- 
ſn for thinking it impoſſible, unleſs thou 


chooſeſt to ſet thy own judgment againſt 
the teſtimony of thouſands ready to 
ſwear to the truth of it. That thou 


mayeſt be wiſer than a thouſand block- 


heads, I allow; But in the ſcale of opi- 
nion their folly would outweigh thy 
- wiſdom; and make an aſs of thee, For 
my part I have long ceaſed to ſtare and 
wonder, not that I know. or can gueſs 
the cauſe of every event, but becauſe I 

any 


1 
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% 
am conſeious that we cannot with pro- 
priety call any thing common or extraor- 
dinary, abſurd or rational. So many 

nothings have been made ſomething in 
my dear country, through the benign 
| influence of whores, and gold, that I 
can ſee Without amazement a beauty 
' leap from a public bagnio into a royal 
bed, The diſtance which parts het 
from it, ſeems to me much eaſler to be 
run over, than the interval between a 
feel and a place of bowenr, a rogue and a 
Peerage. | 


The counteſs De Barrd, though of - 
an Iriſh tration, has neither a coat of 
arms, nor a genealogy, nor an anceſtor 
whoſe name was ever preceded' by the 
noble vowel O. Her father was 
plainly Mr. Palmer; he drew indeed his 
OE originality 


| We 
originality from Adam, but through 
the philoſophy of his predeceſſors, who 
had nobly diſdained to ingrave or chro. 
nicle the names and actions of the heads 
of their family, generation after gene- 
ration, could not remember higher than 
his grandfather, an honeſt barber in the 
county of Antrim in Ireland. Mr. Pal. 
mer believing piouſly that God never 
viſited the countries where maſs was not 
publickly ſaid, left a nobleman he ſerv= 
ed as valet de chambre, and came to at 
in Paris the character of a language« 
_ maſter, Its profits affording him only 
the neceſſaries of life, he wiſely rgſolved 
on marrying « young and beautiful ſer« 
vant maid, whom he had often ſeen at 
one of his cuſtomers, a canon of St, 
Germain L Auxerrois, An handſome 
wife was a treaſure for a man of his dif 


 (itiong 


| T' va I 
| poſition, Certain that her beauty would 
- compenſate for her want of a portion, 
he offered his hand to the lovely Manon, 
who gladly accepted him for a huſband. 
The canon was at firſt againſt the match; 
but Manon promiſing to pay him often 
a morning viſit, he made them a preſent 
of fifty Louiſder, and performed the ce- 
remony of their marriage. 


Palmer underſtood very well the 
meaning of the fifty Louiſdor, and of 
the daily viſits of his wife to the canon's 
houſez but too prudent not to conceal 
is thoughts, he acted as it he knew 
nothing of the matter, Mrs, Palmer, 
out of gratitude for the diſcreet behavl- 
our of her huſband fleeced the canon, ſet 
up an elegant houſe, and furniſhed it 
even with the luxuries of life. 
have 


t 231 

« I have made an enbitient acquili- 
* « tion” exclaimed Mr, Palmer one days 
«6 God be thanked ! | 

« What is that excellent acquiſition 
„ you have made, my dear“ aſked 
his wife, taping upon his ſhoulder with 
a ſmile, 


Mr. Palmer, who had not ſeen her 
enter the room, bluſhed at his indiſcre- 
tion, and did not know what to anſwer, 
Manoy's curioſity riſing in proportion to 
his perplexity, he got up, embraced 


her, and owned ſhe was the object of 
his exclamation, Mrs. Palmer was in 
her turn thrown into confuſion, and 


turned her head to hid from him the 
| ſenſe of her guilt, too viſible in the Ws 


den —_—_— of her cheek, 


40 
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* Be not uneaſy, madam; I know all, 

* and forgive all, Jealouſy is a vice 1 
* am not tainted with, My reaſon tells 
% me we act right: were we more deli- 
* cate, we would be leſs happy, Thou 
* haſt made life a delight to me—fovls 
| only could think it a torment,” 


g After this declaration, Mrs. Palmer 

bvb her confuſion away, and felicitated 
| herſelf upon poſſeſſing a huſband of his 
| good ſenſe, Both agrecing that opu- 
W was a real good, et 


= J il oft bien doux de ne rien faire, 


they held a council, in which it was re- 
ſolved, that a Inancier ſnould be added 
to the canon, whoſe income was inſuffi- 
cient to r their taſte for pleaſure, | 


Mr. 


4 25 ]: 

Mr. Palmer had in view the ſon of a 
rich fermier, to whom he taught the 
Engliſh language; he was young, unex- 
periencech amorous, had a great com- 
mand of money, and was a fit inſtru- 
ment for the purpoſes of a knave. To 
all the flatterers about him Monſieur | 
4 —— preferred Palmer, who having 
adapted the maxim of a great prince, 
that a courtier muſt have neither bumeur 
nor boneur, was conſtantly in the com- 
pany of his Patron, juſt what he wanted 
him to be. Palmer having marked this 
gentleman for his fool, let a whole week | 
paſs before he went to ſee him, Mr. 
6— | inquiring for the cauſe of his 
negle&t, Barry anſwered that he had 
been obliged to wait upon his wife at 
Chantilly. | 


\ 
\ 


8 What! 


(a6 ) 


What! have you a Wife Jon 


ec 


0 ve, Sir 
« Handſome, 1 dare 0 — 
" She | is thought .— 


6 And 1 knew nothing of it ! W 


came you to keep that ſecret from 
„ me, who is your ſincere friend ?—— 


« It is "4 . a confidence a huſ- 
band ſhould make to a man of your 


* You are not afraid bf me are 


you? — 


4 J Indeed I would be ſo, was the to 


ſee vou. — 


L. You 


to) 


« You do me too much honour, 
Palmer] to prove you that 1 deſerve 


it not, 1'll ſtep to Mrs, Palmer's to · 5 


„ morrow nooh——do you give me 
leaye— you heſitate ?—what! 
« jealous already? ah, ah, Ah nn | 


— 


«© Be pleaſed, Sir, to conſider the 
« difference between you and me.— 


66 Why-——them is one to be ſure.— 


2 111 is too ſenfible not to be felt by 

* my wife —1 wiſn you would not 

S think of favouring lier with a 12 
next to death I fear euckoldom.— 


A man ot thy ſpirics to'eimertain | 
< ſuch a prejudice ! ridiculous !—if it 
Nu * be thy fate to be one of the horned 

Ce : cattle, 


LAY 
*.cattle, thou ſhalt not avoid it. The 
devil of pride ſurely is in thee, How | 
art thou ſo bold as to hope to poſſeſs a 
« faithful wife, when it is ſo ſcarce a be- 
ing among thy betters? ah, ah, ah. 

„Thuy preſumption is an abſurdity of 
« the firſt Magnitude. Have you been 


long in Paris? Y 


«© Three years, Sir, — 
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«© Three years! and you are not yet 
e grown reaſonable ? your ſoul muſt be 
_«. damnably obſtinate in her conceits 


e The word of cuckold is very hard 
of digeſtion— 


"Tis 


„ 


F 
« Tis but a word—what ſhould it 
be elſe? - Cuekoldom is nothing. 


Quand on ignore ce n'tht rien; 


1 Quand on le ets G's Hem de choſe. 


: © Reaſon, Sir, will not deſtroy my 


co 


cc 


* 
— 


fears - you are aped for a AR 
fortune 1 


If reaſon does not, my word wil, 


„ —do'you doubt at 'Hoyour e 


66 Your honour ? not Lindeed. Let 
honour be your, oath, | and. my houſe 
is free for 7⁰⁰—.— 3 
« Well, I 3 my honour that 
I will not ſpeak your wife into in- 


 fidelity—are you content 


cc I am, 


4 30 15 
« I am, Sir. Now my wife is at 


your fer VICE, moms 


At my ſervice! and yet, you wilt 
. "8 be a cuckold !— 


« At your ſervice, Sir, is only a 
Way of talking; I mean that you may 
come to fee her.. 


5 van. Vn go to- nov 


Then bidding Palmer out of his cloſet 
with a waving of his hand, he burſt i into 
laughter at the ſtupidity of that fellow, 
who could rely upon his word of honour, 
when the keeping it would diſgrace him 
in the eye of hu _ and bring upon 

* 


þ 
2 2. * ou. 


e 3 
his manners the cenſure of his friends; 


—Richard my eyes we me [ muſt go 
to reſt, Adieu, 


Paris 1 770. 


LETTER 


R. Palmey communicated to his 
wife his converſatian with the 
ſon of the rich fermier, and ſhe prepar- 

ed herſelf to finiſh the part her huſband 
had ſo ſucceſsfully begun, 
Mrs, Palmer had no need of the help 
of a toilet to appear extremely lovely, 
| tempting, and deſireable : nature had 
formed her of roſes and lillies, and 
worked every limb and feature for the 
delight of man, There was a language 
in her eyes, which, had it been as feel- 
ivgly 


F 
ingly anſwered; would Have inan 


diſſolved a ſoul into raptures: from her 
lips flowed a perpetual invitation: wan- 
ton deſires tinted her neck with the hue 


of pleaſure; and the life of her ivory 
boſom called forcibly for the preſſure of 


your hand. 


Imagines de flore la jeunelſe; 

La taille et Vair de la nimphe des bois, 
Et de Venus la grace enchantereſſe, 
Et de I'Amour le ſeduiſant minois. 


Had Voltaire ſeen Mrs. Palmer, he 


would have compoſed thoſe fopr lines 


for her: no picture could have been 


more true and characteriſtic: if thou 


thinkeſt, Richard, the poetic deſerip- 


tion the daughter of fancy, and that no 


beauty ever could boaſt ſo many advan- 
tages, 


0 


: 
2 1 
. 


1 1 


tages, caſt thy looks upon lady Alme⸗ | 


ria Carr, upon lady Harriet St—h—e, 
and thy incredulity will ceaſe. 


Mrs. Palmer put on a deſbabillf made 
of a light fk, and of a till lighter 
gaiize——her ſhoe would have ſet off 
the foot of Pſyche=——it ſeemed as 
if the graces had forſaken Venus to 
preſide at her dreſs, To art ſhe was 
indebted for he chatti==Richard ! to 
art he was Indebted for no charms 


would thou eouldſt ſay the ſame of thy 
"Retty====—of thy Betty, who thinks 


falſly that art is the /ife of nature 


After having darted a few glances at 
the glaſs, Mrs. Palmer laid herſelf down 


upon a couch, took the Bijoux Indiſcrets, 


and 


* 33 3 
and read till ſhe heard the voice: of the 


_ young financier, 


At the gaht of Monſieur G — ne 
roſe up ſeemingly confuſed, and ad- 


vancing towards him, aſked what Were 
his commande? 


„My commands, Madam“ ſtam« 
mered he with the accent of admiration - 
upon my werd, I have none to give== = 
\ but am abſolutely. ready te feeelve 
fi Vue I 


«6 My huſband, Sir, is not at home 


«6 By no means, Madam—let him 
* remain where he ig——this minute 1 
| Fu * muſt 


[ 36 ) 
40 muſt enjoy undiſturbed Good 
God] where could Palmer find out 4 
hu woman of that exquiſite ape 
« of that genuine complexion ? 


Mrs. Palmer affecting not to under- 
ſtand him, ſtepped with a graceful dig- 
nity to the bell, 

e Ring not that bell, I beſeech you, 
„Madam; my buſineſs is with you, : 
« and not with Mr. Palmer — Didn't 
<« he tell you I 22 to come? 5 


« He did not, 81 What buſi- 


<* neſs can you have with me — 
iT heſe words were pronounced i 

ſuch a manner as to make that — 

extremely important, | 
| Let 


VERY 


6 „Let me, firſt, dear Madam, reco- 
ver from the flutter of my ſpiritz= 


* I know not but ou 
% have made ſuch an impreſſion up- 
«on my heart I can hardly 
e breathe—— * * 


Mrs. Barry turned from him. 


« Be not offended at my gazing upon 
' «© you——envy me not that pleature— 


| And taking hold of her hand 


« My tribute of adoration is your 
—deign to accept it, though 8 


« dve 
« you ſhould _ate the man who Pays 
2 


. p 


Mrs, 


\ 
| 


| f 26 * 
Mrs. Palmer thought proper to look. - 
more chearfully.. 1 „ 
Had you told me you was a come- 
* dian, and your intention of rehearſing 
<« before me a part you are undoubtedly 
to perform, I would have humoured 
the paſſion you expreſſed fo well. Do 
you —_ to the French. or the 
* Italian : ? - | 


Ja comedian, Madam !——Have- 
„ the mien of a comedian 


And he threw a kde glance to the 
_ 


„The miſtake, Madam, is not flat- 
tering : 


k 


| And 


— —. 


. 


f » 14 
And he peruſed himſelf trom head to· 


| foot. 


N The charakter Aar aſumed, , de- 


&«. ceived me 


10.1 <a nobody, Madam, the ch a- 
„ racter was my Own 


de If it is your own, I adviſe you. to- 
« barter it for another,. or never to be- 
; „ yourſelf again, when in company with 

% the wife of your friend. 


vou are handſome =I am ſen- 
« ſible Can I be guilty?Curio- 
* ſity brought me here 
« follow me from hence 


Ah! 


love will 


1 
« Ah! ah ! ah ah l 


cc Ought my language be | ſtrange 
to your ear? Who can ſee you, 
© and not feel, and not talk as 1 do 2 


% Now» Sir, ſaid Mrs. Palmer, with a 
« geſture of indignation and impatience, 
eto your buſineſs with me, What is 


„„  * 


And ſhe ſat upon the couch. The 
ſeduction of her attitude was a call to 
the ſenſes of Mr. G—-. Had ſhe but 
{ſmiled upon him—but ſhe did not ſmile 
E his eyes only enjoyed the luxurious 
banquet. When Mrs. Palmer judged 
that her charms had worked upon her 
lover, and that his deſires were at their 
| height, 


WT 7 
height, ſhe aroſe, * aſked Him what 
his buſineſs Wa, on. Sts Fo 
« I have no other, Madam, than to 
* loye——no other than to tell it you. 
Had J foreſeen the danger ſuch as 
it is, never would I have expoſed my- 
« ſelf to it.—My imagination bad not 
0e painted you ſo beautiful frown not, 
** I deſeryve your pity, and not your an- 
T ger —— 1 am not ea againſt 
6 beauty. ay 


0 It dons: not become me, s. to 
6 * any ne . 
| | 
And dropping a eure. the tript to 
be next room. 


Don't 


Don't leave me; PII be ſilent to 
e pleaſe you I will forget myſelf, — 


Mrs. Palmer came back, and politely 
deſired him to Fit by ber ſide on the 


couch. 


eine Who would have 
« thought of finding thee here Can ſt 
« thou pleaſe thyſelf where no public 
« honours can be paid to thee ? did'ſt 
« thou dwell in the heart of & woman 
« of rank, her example would turn to 
« thy glory, and the advantage of mora · 
oy it but here — here 5 
« } | 

Mr. G=— did not finiſh his mental 
ſoliloquy. The inclination he felt mak- 
ing him averſe to enter upon an indif. 
| ferent 


4 5 
ferent topic, Mrs. Palmer was at liberty 
to give the converſation the turn ſhe 


: liked the beſt. After half an hour of 


a tittle tatile, in which he was as for- 
cibly abſent and ſtupid, as ſhe was na- 
turally humourous and witty. Mrs. 
Palmer gave him permiſſion to repeat his 
viſit, and he went away having, as he 
had foretold, mighty Love in his 
train. 


| A card from the duteheſt of Villeroy! 
I muſt dreſs and go to her, Adleu. 


Paris, 1990; 


LS 
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LETTER Vl. 


7 OUTH cannot diſſemble, ſaid 
„% Mrs. Palmer when ſhe was alone, 
% Mr. G loves me- had the 
« looks of a true paſſion—his ſilence 
0 praiſed my charms with much more 
energy than words could have done= 
and indeed, if the glaſs flatters me 
« not, it was impoſſible for a man of 
« his age to behold me with. indiffe. 
„ rence,-Now, what ſhall'T do wich my 
«© ſlave?—he is young, well made, 
* rich—he muſt not feel the weight of 
* his chains, but be kept in a perpe - 
6 tual fear of being free again, —Nei- 
os 5 « ther 


L 45 J 
ether my heart, nor my taſte declare 
4 apainſt him a woman may ſurely be 
4 happy with ſuch a lover wih he 
« could inſpire me with the tenderneſs 
« he feels for me never yet have 1 
*, enjoyed the pleaſures of love— they 
4 are known only by thoſe whom a mu- 
_ 4 twal paſſion inflames for each other, 
J he canon, my huſband—poor indeed 
« are the ſenſations they cauſe— ſelf 
« intereſt bids me not to ſurrender but 
after a brave defence -I will follow 
« its dictates, and wait for the ſtorm, 
though my own inclination ſhould 
{« incline me to capitulate.“ 
After having coldly laid down the 
plan of the operations neceſſary to make 
= noble reſiſtance ſhe followed it with 
art and ſpirit, The attack was made 
=  _— 


GC 
with an equal deſire of conqueſt, Nr. 


6 ſeized every opportunity which 
chance, or nature favoured him with 


to reduce the enemy, and at laſt ſurs 


rounding him with his powerful allies, 
ſighs, careſſes, /oupers fins, jewels, gold 
and ſettlement, the conquered ſubmitted 
to the law of the victor. | That law _ 


was the reverſe of that impoſed upon a 


rival people ſubdued after a bloody 


fege by Jo raiſon deli fort, Mrs. | 
Palmer was notonly complimented with 


all the honours of war, but even ſuffer. 


ed to wreathe her head with the laurels 
of victory: her defeat was her triumph. 


| — Her heart, Richard, prepared the 


entertainments ſhe gave to her lover= — 
her heart—no other expreſſion could 


make thee ſenſible of their mutual hap - 


pineſs. May the heart of thy Betty 
| well- 


44 1 


velleome 4. to her arms I—it is the 
ſole wiſh a friend can make for thee, 
for I know of no other bliſs « mortal 
can either long for, or enjoy, 


The viſits of Mrs, Palmer to the canon 
began to grow ſcarce: hardly three times 
a week did gratitude bring her to his 
levee—gratitude | how amiable that 
virtue in woman! when it warms a 
female breaſt, its fire differs not from 
that of love—how many miſtake every 


day one for the other: how many = 


more miſtake ſelf intereſt for either and 
are happy | imagination thou haſt all 
the charms of reality ! the canon was 
pleaſed ? ſo were Mr, Palmer, and Mr. 
656. Each of them had alter- 

nately a feaſt agreeably to his taſte—the 


excellent cook always ſtudious of con- 


renting 


1 4 1 


tenting her gueſts, never heard a word 


1 


of complaint, A | 


Thus for eleven months Mrs, Palmer 
lived a devotee to love, duty, and 
gratitude, Finding herſelf pregnant, ſhe 
had the magnanimity to renounce the 
embraces of her huſband and the canon 
and to ſuffer only the careſſes of the man 


ſhe loved. 5 


The child 12 am with, is yours, ſaid 
ſhe to Mr. G —. who doubting 


not her word, received Miſs Palmer, as 


his daughter, when ſhe made her p- 
pearance in the world. The canon 
having never heard of the financier, laid 


a fatherly claim to the new born being; 


and his claim the complaiſant Mrs, Pal- 


mer had the generoſity to confirm, For 


the 


1 
the TEE he continued to perform 


chearfully the part he had aſſumed, and 
did wellcome the little Miſa with the af- 
foctlon of a real parent. | 


« Who the duce can believe ſuch a 
« tale Frederic? it has not the appear- 
« ance of probability—three fathers | 
„ envy, or malice have invented 


" that calumny”—— 
| \ 


Art thou mad, Richard? is there 
any marvel in that ? didſt thou know 
the good nature of the huſbands of this 
country, and the ingenuity of their wives, 
thou wouldſt be aſhamed of thy imper - 
tinent wonder. That Miſt Palmer could 
belong only to one of that trio of cre- 
tors is true; but it is as certain that the 
three may have co- operated with Mrs. 
 $ - aw 


— — — n — 
„ — — r . =— 


= L 80 ] 
Palmer in the creation of her daughter. 
Were I to doubt here of the poſhbiliry, 
I would be laughed at. A married 


woman who has but two lovers is hard- 


ly ſuſpected of an intrigue : ſeveral 


ladies of fortune boaſt half a dozen, 


and yet are not ſtared at. I do not ap- 


prove thoſe manners? but as they form 
the general character of this nation, no 


body in Paris queſtions the veracity of 
that circumſtance | in Mrs. Palmer's hiſ- 
tory; and it is what they believe thar 


1 muſt write to thee. 


44 #**# 


. 
1 will pas over, Richard, the (pats 
ticulars of the life of Miſs Emily Palmer 
mill the entered into her teens. The 
Jife of a girl without paſſions cannot 
excite thy curioſity, it will be enough 
for thee to know that ſhe was at that 
period witty, proud and thoughtleſs, 
and that her education was intruſted o 
the ableſt virtuoſt of the age. She was 
juſt fourteen years old when an apo- 
plectic fit ſent Mr. Palmer to the ſnades 
below, where he was ſoon followed by 
Mr. 6 —. Neither loſs was felt 
by Mrs. Palmer, whom a longer poſ- 
| ſeſſion of both would rather have made 
miſerable than happy. When objects have 
ceaſed to pleaſe, the neceſſity of mimick- 
ing a tenderneſs for them is a torment: 
prudes only can feign a ſorrow, or ſhed 
a tear over their memory, Mrs, Palmer 
e Was 


| (88-7 
was ſtill young, and had a very genteel 
fortune : ſhe looked therefore upon her 
widowhood as the moſt agreeable ſitua- 


tion for a woman of her ſenſibility, 


The impotency of being vicious, had 
given the canon back to virtue, thinking 
that weak and rare enjoyments did not 
deſerve he ſhould, for them, run the 
riſk of a leap into hell at his death, he 
repented for the paſt, conſeſſed his ſins, 
and found in the ablolution given him, 
an unqueſtionable warrant to oblige &.. 
Peter to let him into heaven. White 
waſhed by the ſacred taliſman, and fear» 
leſs of a relapſe, the canon viſited Mrs. 
Palmer as a friend, and diligently ſuper- 
intended the education of Emily). 


Til 


a. 3 
Tin then the time and the thoughts 5 
of Emily had been taken up with uſe - 


_ . ful ſciences and agreeable talents: but | 


| when at fifteen: the eager, paſſionate 

looks of her lovers, and the ſecret. 
heaves of her boſom taught her that ſne 
was beautiful and ſenſible, ſhe neglect- 
ed books and muſic in favour of dreſs 
and the * of — 


Mx. Palmer had too much dlſtern- 
ment not to pereelve that nature had 
ſtruek the heart of Emily with the ſenſe 
of pleaſure, and that man was the 
object of the reveries ſhe indulged, 
but too diſcreet to let her into the ſecret 
of the diſcovery ſhe had made, ſhe can» = 
tented herſelf with taking an eſtimate. 
of her ſenſibility by Its effects on her. 

| features 


UL % © 
features and behaviour. She was not 
long to form a judgment of Emily 
« ſhe is my daughter,” exclaimed ſhe. 
I Thoſe four words, Richard, 
tell thee what Emily was. The ſight 
of a man called a colouring upon her 
cheeks, and though it quickly vaniſhed, 
it always left behind the traces of an. 
inward, pleaſing ſenſation, 10 


Mrs, Palmer truſted her remarks on 
Emily to the canon, whoſe reaſon was 
not at all alarmed at the forwardneſs of 
the young girl's feelings, 


„They are feelings inherent to her 
* age, madam, as natural a want as 
e thirſt or hunger; the defectiveneſs of 
© that want would announce an imper- 
| 8 « fection 


e 

fection in the mechaniſm of her or- 
gans — am glad Emily has not 
that imperfection. Let us tell her 
_ 4 continually of the falſhood of men, 
and of the danger of 4 connexion. 
« with them, by. that means we will 
i« cool the longings of her ſoul, - or 
give her the power to 1 thelr 


""m Wasen. 


\ 


« Her Ingenulty. wilt' be her enemy 


« betrayed me in your arms. Man 
« had been 2 to me as a monſter 
Wl . | [1 


„Let us not think of the paſt, 
dear madam; the memory of our 
« pleaſures would. be death to' my vit- 

tue 


it was that ingenuity which 


1 56 ] 

<« tue—indeed it is not proof againſt 
the thought of them- =what a 
e ſweet girl thou waſt then | I would 
not have changed one of thy amorous 
« kiſſes with the triple crown of the 
<< pope let us ſpeak of Emily 
„ feel a diverſion neceſſary againft 
% thee thou art hardly altered 
e the brilliancy of thy eyes their 
language it is as expreſſive as 
« jt. was at that time thou ſmileſt! 


« ſmile not, or 


Mrs. Palmer would ſmile, Richard 
—— the devil, who was in waiting 
grined maliciouſly at the prieſt, whoſe 
| ſoul, had he gone that way from this 
| world, would have been his undeniable | 
Property but the canen outliving that 
day, 


kg 1 
day, the expectations of the infernal! 


rogue were happily bafled by a new 
abſolution. 


Paris 1770. 


U 
zz . _w 
* . 
4 ; 
— ro * * : 
| N 1 © £ N 
D 
— an 
Su. — 5 3 
ry 
* 
4 
— 
- 
dx, 7 
— 3 


t 48-3 


O long as man, and the pagod upon 
her chimney were alike to the ſenſes 
of Emily, ſne indulged no reflection on 
her mother's behaviour; but, when na- 

ture had improved her mind with the 
theory of the pleaſures ſne was born to 
enjoy, ſhe thought that a young, well 
made footman in the family, gave now 
and then to his miſtreſs leſſons of the 
practical part. Emily had obſerved 
many expreſſive glances exchanged be- 
tween her mother and Charles; and the 
tone of her voice whenever ſhe ſpoke to 
him was ſo ſenſibly marked with con- 
cern, that it would haye proved him a 
—— 


* 1 


favourite even to the eye of incredulity 
itſelf, In order to get rid of her ſuſpi - 
cion, Emily watched diligently the mo- 
tions of her mother, who, ſoon after, be- 
trayed | by her till then faithful genius, 
confirmed the obſervation ſhe had made. 
Emily had one afternoon ſtolen into | 
Mrs. Palmer's cloſet for a new ſong,. 
when hearin ga noiſe in the next room, ne 


tiptoed to a glazed. door to know what 


it was. The ſituation of that door, in 
reſpect to the light, making it a moſt 
_ excellent. retreat for curioſity, Emily. 

drew, diſcreetly, enoughof the ſilk cur- 
tain, to have, unſeen, a full view 2 
the objects! in the room. 


"Mrs, Palmer was before a glass un- 


dreſſing herſelf, The love of pleaſure 
ſpread 


1 


ſpread aver her lovely face; the ſpark- 
ling langour of her eyes, and the ex- 


preſſion of ſome, involutary ſighs ſhe 
| breathed, made Emily think that either 


her mother had been juſt ſacrificing to | 


Cupid, or was preparing for the ſacri- 


—— It 


fice. Mrs. Palmer had by degrees 


parted with almoſt every part of her 


dreſs; and by degrees ſelf love which 


had formerly forced Narciſſus to gaze | 


with delight upon himſelf, had fixed 
her to the glaſs to admire the exqui- 
ſite form and beauty of every charm 


ſhe peſſeſſed. She had not been long 
in the voluptuous diſhabillee of nature 


before a door opened, How the heart 
of Emily fluttered at the ſight of Charles 
entering the room in a ſultry ſummer's 
day cloath | Modeſty made her ſhrink 
back a few paces—curioſity brought 
her again to the place ſhe had left. 


« I will 


| [ 6 * 
4 vill not be ſurpriſed, Charles, ad 
" Mrs. Palmer, affecting a bluſh. and 
putting her hands before her breaſts — 
& o59—let me dreſs.— 


The go of Mrs. Palmer being not 
pronounced with the proper accent of 
command; Charles, far from obeying, 
claſped the amorous dame in his arms, 
and fixed his lips upon hers.. Then in 

a trice he untied and pulled off the re- 
mainder of her apparel. —Would I had 
been, Richard, where Emily- was, not 
to partake of the bewitching ſcene be · 
fore her, but 10 enjoy the intoxication it 
. ſtruck her ſenſes with! Like Venus 
coming from the bath, Mrs. Palmer 
| ſhone with her own beauties—happy 
Charles !—Mrs, Palmer fled behind the 
bed curtain — Emily- that inſtant Emily 
gave 


gave her heart up to the ſentiment of 
pleaſure, and wiſhed for reality, _ 


% _ 


* * * * * 


They talk to me of virtue, honour 


* and religion, ſaid Emily, when the 
e firſt ſenſibility of what ſhe had ſeen 
having vaniſhed, ſhe was left at liberty 


* to reaſon, and yet my mother—ſince 
« ſhe fears neither infamy nor hell, like 
« hobgoblins, they muſt be fantoms 
« invented by ignorance or folly==my 
4 mother's reaſon is ſtrengthened by 
« experience her behaviour evidencing 
« that the duties preſcribed to me may, 


by her, be diſpenſed with, why ſhould 


I more than ſhe have a regard for 
them 


n 
« them ? She is a widow— well, I am 
ea maid'* My raptures like hers will 
6 wrong no individual—diſcretion, = 
 * perceive, is the ſole virtue neceſſary 
to our ſex——dilcretion ! thou ſhalt 
« be my goddeſs ! But if I ever 
« take a huſband, diſgrace may be my 
« lot—diſgrace | how ſhould a n 
know any ching of the matter? “ 


Then Emily took the tales of La 
| Vontaine, : 


La nult vint : on porta la reine dans ſon kt, 
Aſon honneur elle en ſortlt : 
Lo prince en rendit temoignage, - 


| Alaciel ee qu' on dit 
N'en.demanduit pas davantage, Pai 
Ce conte nous apprend que beaucoup de Marks 
Qui ſe vantent de voir fort clair en leurs affalres 
N'y vienent bien ſouvent qu? apres les favoris, 
Et tous ſavans qu ils ſont ne Sy connoiſſent gueres, 
) | : The A; 


[ 6 } - "x0 
The authority of La Fontaine appear- 
ing. unqueſtionable, Emily renounced 
immediately her fears, as ſhe had done 
her virtue through the example of her. 
mother. T IST 


When thoſe we. are brought up to 
reſpect and believe act in qppoſition to 
the maxims they maintain to be true or 
divine, their ſway over our minds ceaſe 
naturally at the firſt exertion of our un- 
derſtanding. The proud biſhop in- 
triguing at court, and the humble cu- 
rate drinking in a tavern make the ſatire 
of religion and temperance ill 
children abhor adultery when their 
parents glory in their libertiniſm ? The 
vices of the perſons we don't live with, 
or are not obliged to obey, do not 
4 ſo forcibly ſtrike our reaſon as the bad 
conduct 


. 65 „ 
conduct of choſe it is our duty to che- 
riſh and reverence, A youth like a 
flexible plant will receive every im- 
preſſion you will give them; but, if 
once they think themſelves deluded, no 

argument will bring them back to truth, 


which your ations have told them to | 


be « chimera. 


- 
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Emily having convinced herſelf that 
her pleaſures would be no grime if they 
were kept ſecret, thought proper to 
bely her hcart, and put on the looks of 
indifference, 4 Under that maſk, whiſ- 
6 pered ſhe to her ſenſibility, thou ſhalt 
* ſafely indulge thy wants who 
by will 


66 :} . 
© vill ſuſpect thy enjoyments, when bn 
i ſeem an enemy to them?“ 77 


Then looking as if ſhe 6 ſhe 
exclaimed Yes—hypoctiſy is the 
s moſt heneficial character a woman can 
e aſſume—law and opinion have made 
Ut her a neceſiity of it=—yho would 
« blame the ſlave attempelng to break 
« the fetters which chain him to his 
«" oar ? Woman is that flavew"tis 
« folly to think any more, I will act.— 


With this diſcreet reſolution of Emily 


Ell finiſhthis letter, andſubſcribe myſelt 
thine for ever. 


Paris 1770. 1 


LETTER. 


Den 
| | : | e FA 
LETTER VIM. 

VERY timel take the pen to 
| write to thee, Richard, three 
hearty curſes lip from my lips againſt 
thy damned curioſity for the trouble it 
glveſt me, Thou thinkeſt not of the 
danger I run. Were I to leave upon 
my deſk a letter upon this ſubje&t, when 
on a ſudden it comes into my head to 
ramble abroad; what compliment ſhould 
be paid to me ut my return to the 
hotel? I' tell it to thee, that thou 
mayeſt not under value the ſacrifice I 
daily make to friendſhip, An Exempt 
of the police with his gang of banditti 
having, with a moſt courteoùs bow, 


forced 


6% 7 : 
forced himſelf into my appartments,. 
and fearleſs of reſtitution, honorably 


robbed me, would deſire me in the 


name of the grand monarch to leave the 


kingdom in twenty-four hours, No 


other puniſhment would they dare to 


inflict upon an Engliſhman z but how- 


ever inſignificant it may appear to thee, 
it would be a very painful-one to a man 
of my diſpoſition. At my age Paris is 


an enchanting place. Here pleaſure 
gives the law; every where elſe he re- 
ceives it, Pride in England, jealouſly 


in Spain, ſuperſtition in Italy have ſet up 


caprice in his place——by the French 


only he is adored under every feature, 


which he either holds from nature or 
borrows from fancy. To your hif- 
6. tory,, Frederic” I will, Richard. _ 


No 


0 1 


&. | \ 
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No ſooner had Emily determined to 
favour her ſenſibility, than her heart was 
almoſt dead to deſire. This alteration 
being abſolutely the reverſe of what ſhe' 


expected fromthe deſign ſhe had formed, 


ſhe ſmilled kt the oddity of the remedy 5 


ſhe had found againſt . | 


„What! ſaid Emily, wondering at 
the ſuddeneſs of her cure; I am wil- 
ling to humour the foibles of nature, 
« and the very minute I command ſcru- 

ple away, I turn indifferent and vir- 
e tuous | are we then fond of doing 
E only what we eitlier are forbid, or 

| | « date 
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e dare not to do? If fo, why have men 
* impoſed upon us duties ſo difficult te 

« diſcharge y It ſeems as if they all | 
« ſided for vice againſt virtue and 
* they preſume to complain, when we 
<* throw off the intolerable weight they 
< have fooliſhly overloaded us with! 
« ridiculous ! I am certain that the con- 
« ſtraint put upon our inclinations, is to 
«vs an irreſiſtable enticement to in 
e dulge them—were we at liberty to 
enjoy, pleaſure would hardly be deſi 

e rable none would think it a compen- 

i ſation for the fear of contempt, — - 
Since the fire of the paſſion, which 
'« raged in my boſom is vaniſhed, I 
4 ſhall not rank among the devotees to 
© libertiniſm—but can my forcible in- 
difference of vice be called virtue! 
No, no, fools only will give it. that 
e nume 


to) 
we ahh many are indebted to 
that falſe virtue for their modeſty, 
and reputation the rich man robs 
not — he wants nothing. Let him 
„ know miſery—lI am afraid he would 
« turn a thief. "This woman is faithful 
« to her huſband—let her love another 
e man—who will anſwer for her con- 
« ſtancy ?" . | 


Theſe refle&tions were not a defence 
againſt the cravings of a paſſionate ſoul; 


they rather tended to increaſe than to Dh 


abate their obſtinacy. When ſhe believes 
in the power of circumſtances, and that 
the indulgence of her affections is ſanctl- 
fied by them, what woman will ſhut 
her heart to the paſſions, and not be 
their ſlave? Is it natural, that with ſuch 
a turn of mind, ſhe ſttould prefer ſelf- 


_ | 


. Wt | 
denial to poſſeſſion ? No, pleaſure will _ 
dictate, and ſhe will obey, 


* * * # N ® 


— 


Emily commenced the coquette, ſoon 
performed that character to the life, and 
in leſs than three months excelled the 
moſt famous petites maiſtreſſes in the art of 
joining thoughtleſſheſs to diſcretion and 
reaſon to wit. Her ſmiles, motiens, and 
features had a peculiar expreſſion, No 
woman could boaſt its novelty no man 
reſiſt its ſeduction. When Emily talked, 
you was inſenſible of her beauty: it was 
then in her, her wit you adored. Was ſhe 
ſilent, you forgot her wit, to loſe yourſelves | 
in the gazing of her. perſon, which was 
| | ay 


tn 8 
as is ſtrikingly handſome, as elegantly dell | 
catew-like pleaſure which we enjoy and 
know not, Emily was lovely, though her 
admirers were unable to ſay what made 
her ſo—ſhe was a proſpect which, viewed 


either in front or profile, preſented you 


with a variegated ſcene of beauties.” 
Which of thoſe beauties was the 
moſt pleaſing, or gave an illuſion to the 
enſemble, it was impoſſible to determine, 
as wherever you caſt your eyes, they 
were equally. attracted and delighted. - 
To tell thee, Richard, what Emily was, 
is to tell thee what the counteſs de 
Barr is. Adieu. 
Paris 1770. 
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LETTER IX. 


1 ber . Richard, the origi- 
nal of the picture I drew in my laſt, 


and wiſhed myſelf i in the place of Lewis, | 


not, with the weak powers of a man in 
his autumn, but with my own—my * 
own faculties of enjoying. That beauty 
is worthy the homages of the moſt 
healthy youth——the favour of a king 
does not make up for the want of that 


| heavenly fire, which warms the breaſt 


of a lover in the ſpring of his life 


Pride is only a ſecondary paſſion in a fe- 


male heart—pleaſure is the firſt—this is 


Nature's work, the other is Opinion's. 


The 


* Yd io NA eras Yo, 


't > Jy 
The counteſ de Barre does honour 


to her rank : the==<but T'-muſt- 
ſpeak of ty, and} got of i the! 
coantdls ©2050 1: T7 onus 


| Mrs. Palmer, conſcious that coquetry 
was the antidote of love, commended 
Emily on her deſire of pleaſing; and 
encouraged it as a counterpoiſe to the 
inſidious flattery of men. The play Was 
dangerous; Emily did not foreſee it 
its ſeeming innocence betrayed her into 
ſecurity, and that ſecurity into the feel 


. 8 wel the Pun ſhe — 
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In the crowd of her admirers was an 
officer of the French guards, againſt 
whom Emily had played her batteries 
of ſeduction with the moſt complete 


5 W * The chevalier de M—— had 
Es. one 


1 

one of the prettieſt aus imaginabhes 
Was tall, well ſhaped, and could boaſt 
hands as finely turned as thoſe of the 
cardinal de Bernis. You may poſſibly 
think, Richard, that fine hands are no 
advantage in a man : The ladies in'this 
country are of a different opinion. To 
that advantage only the gardinal Was 
indebted for his preferments in the 
church and ſtate. With that merit he 
ingratiated himſelf into the affections of 
Pompadour, and other female diſpenſers 
of the goods of this world, and by their 
means roſe to the pinnacle of human 
1 from che co" ebb mo _—_ 


| The Chevalier P Binaries 4 


but juſt entered in the army, had not 


yet loſt the candour and ſincerity pecu- 
lar to a young man untainted by a 
5 * FE BR 


my . 


tw 1 
communication with las geus du bon ton. 


He ſaw Emily, loved her, and thought 
it her right to know the conqueſt ſhe 
had made. As the looks of the cheya- 
lier were rather lively: than tender, | ra» 
ther expreſſive of pleaſure” than of reſ- 
pect, rather telling love: me“, than 
« I love you, Emily lobked upon him 
as young man, and not a8 4 lover. 
Her pride was not gratified by the de- 
ſites ſhe gave j it wa more the triumph 
of nature than her own—ſhe put her 
ſole glory in making miſeruble the 1 man, 
ne Knew, it Was in her power: t to 'maks 
as i exquilitely happy. | in; 


Es # 
3. SLE 


Emily appeared, at "firſt; to ee - 
the addrefſes of the chevalier : He was 
ſaffered* 6 talk of love, to offer a a. 
| flower, to to kiß het hand, and to wait 
OY | upon. 


il _—_ 3 | 
| — her on u Saturday evening at tbe 
' twilleries. Sometimes ſhe complimented 

his ſenſes with a loving glance, and a 
voluptuous attitude; and now and then 

with an artful | diſorder in her Reſpec- 

 yneuſe, The ſight of her ivory and reſt- 
leſs boſom inſtantly called up his ſoul 
in his eyes like the child Sazing, with 
the ſigh of deſire, upon the toy he is 
forbid to touch, the looks of the cheva- 
ner entreated e to ſave his langings, 


** propartion: to the increaſe of the 
. cheyalier s paſſion, the ſeeming concern | 
of Emily dwindled i into indifference--un- 
generous Emily! you was as inhuman as 
the gods, who placed a ſumptuous ban- 
quet before the ſtaryed 'Tantalus, and | 
8 permitted him not to taſte of it! diſ- 
a inment to the ambitious, the fmall- - 
pox 
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the tumult felt by a lover who is unex - 
pectedly deprived of happineſs at the 


very moment he — it his own. 


The fighs, the tears, the complaints, 
and the amorous epiſtles of che chevalier 
did not avail him, The more he loved, 

the leſs he affected the heart of Emily, 


who conſtantly anſwered with mirth 


and wit the language of his paſſion. — 


My landlady |! upon honour, Richard, 
ſhe deſerves the preference—1I mult | 
leave thee for her,—Entres, Entres Ma 


belle dame : Jai u. 
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Err 


1* Finiſhed my laſt very Fan Ri- 
chard to make amends for my 


impertinence, 1 vin begin this in the 
fame manner. „ 


| Emily was one morning in 1 par- 
lour, abſolved in thoughts about no- 

1 ching, when the chevalier came to ſee 
her. „„ 


1 diſturb you, madam.— 


A lover never does, chevalier 
« I am ſad- ſome of your uſual flatter- 
« ing tittle tattle will reanimate me — | 


come, tell me you love me.— 
* Thers 
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ihe There was a time, Emily, when I 
* thought that ſuch a decläration from 


* on am. br ox eee TS ok > þ 6. 


« Who has told. you | it was not at 
T « preſent? I am- certain, Lnever ſaid 
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"On « Your tongue has not; but your” 
* dnn perpetually ſpeaks in.— 


Well, my behaviour tells a lie, for 
« Lam reully fond of flattery I even 
< own that nocman excells you in the art 


of praiſing How long was you inn 
7 the ſtudy of that art? | 


2 Can: you miſtake truth for battery! . 
« * Did e ever a loyer flatter — „ 


Is ws © 4% 5 
e "<= 08 113] 28 114 N 10 , 


. Ah; ah, ah! this, chevalier, is abs | 
«.ſolutely new. What elſe but flattety 
„„  --- 


„ - ah 


1 2 1 


«are the expreſſions of. love? Are not 


8 < thoſe expreſſions the higheſt compli- 


& ment Jou Can Pay to our pride?) When. 
« you ſay that you love me, don't you 
* indirectly pronounce my panegyric? 
* You certainly would not boaſt an in- 
« clination for a woman who ſhould not 
A Sferveit?;:Wopld you, chevalicrt—— 


« Out of reſpect for myſelf I would 
not, madam.— 


So, you latter me to gratify your own 
* ſelf love — I wonder no longer at the 

natural with which you matked every 
” ten you laviſhed upon me 
* when we commend to be eſteemed, 
vit and ingenuity | flow naturally from 
« our lips, and, as naturally, give to 
<« our countenance their lite and ſpirit. 
am happy t to have been fancied by 
you 


* S + 


1 „ . 


dc. you an object a WG: to. a. + your: own 


fame 


"had me curthed with a ſmile to he 
chevalier. oY. d Ro: 


C 


40 Your 11 and mine Emily, 


« differ a; much as our affections, 1 
love you are indifferent —How 


* ſhould we underſtand one another ?— 


I once would have betted twenty to 


« one chat you loved me | 


on © It was a bold wager, chevalier, —F 


am glad you did not. lay, .— 


© Did not you liſten to me? 


What then? Was I to forbid you 
my preſence for a few. unmeaning 


words, or to turn impolitely my ear 
from 


* 
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1 84 dy 
« from you when, you ſpoke to them ? 


No. | took theſe words for what. 
m6 they were, and was neither affected 
« nor over-pleaſed, ' We had each of 

« us a favourite folly : Yours was to 


« talk of love, mine to be admired— 
« we indulged it mutually—Was there 
« * evil in that ?— 


40 You ſeemed delighted— 


1 To had « an intereſt to believe it 
« that intereſt mags your Error. 


« Your looks anſwered often my 
40 — 


4 Did they really: 


" They did Indeed lon — 
1-041 ad 66 More 
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ee e 1 
More ſhame for you, chevalier. 


« A pretty woman anſwers your lan- 
K guage, and you don' t make uſe of 


< her foible !——ak, ah, ah — 
oh — 5 
Then the anſwer from my eyes was 


ee not ſo explicit=— had they diſtinctly 
« ſaid, “ 1 love you chevalier,” you 


9 would have en agreenble to their. | 


" expreſſion 


„ Thoſe ory of ad were 0 


10 ſearee 


For that very reatbi they were not 
to be 1oſt 


10 What would you have had me to - 


0 do 7 
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Upon my word, chevalier, your 
« queſtion is ridiculous“ —— - 


And ſhe tript to the glaſs, ſinging . 
Du dieu des cœurs, : 
on adore l' empire: 
lui ſeul avec des fleurs, 
Enchaine tout cequi reſpire. 


The chevalier {at ſilent, confuſed, but 
curſing in his heart the hour he had ſeen 
Emily, and her wit, and coquetry, and 
the falſe interpretation he had given. to 
her looks. 2 


6 Haye I not ſung well, chevalier = 
and ſhe ſat by him, 


4e Would mi heart were as tender, 


ba your voice is harmonious 2 
© will 


I n 


«] will. not join with you in. that. 
60 wiſh—love muſt be a torment. . 


lt is a delight when —— felt— 
« did you love me, you would think 
e the time loſt you have been indiffer- 


«6 ent 


| 40 « Why-- don't * l what you 
10 ſay may be true. — However I cannot 
venture a poſitive yes or no upon a 
10 ſituation I am unacquainted with, 
Talk of mubic, dancing, poetry ; I am 
tea tolerable connoiſſeur in thoſe talents, 
« and can give you my opinion of them. - 
you ought, chevalier, to chooſe ſome- 
« times topics to my taſte, and not per- 
% petually indulge your own. Come, 
get rid of that impertinent gravity, 
* which diſgraces your features, and be 
| your 


+ 
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« yourſelf eſhovghtfuthan in a 
young man is the ſatire of his merit 
. have you no Pride, cheyaller Im 


Then ſhe took a roſe « out- of. 1 "oY 


gay ſhe wore at her buſom, and pre- 
ſented him with it, This favour in 
France is a ſymtom of love, and is al- 


ways returned with a kiſs, But the 


chevaliet was too ſincerely vexed at the 


inſenſibility of Emily, to think either of 
that ſymptom or of the right ſhe had 
given him to the enjoyment of her lips. 
He received the roſe, ſinelt at it, lighed, : 
ſhook his head, and ſhed a tear, 


The chevalier's unfeigned forrow of- 


fected Emily——ſhe involuntarily par- 


took of it—pity entered her heart= — 


1 the aroſe to conceal the concern ſhe felt. 


After 


91 


Alter a fon minutes ſilence, the ehe · 
valier drew near Emily, He wou 
ſpeak, and could only gaze upon her 
their eyes met the fear of offend - 
ing coloured his cheeks, and ſtammer · 
ing “ 1 he returned to mor 


5 Plague on my 888 1 hk 
been writing this half hour, though with. 
a new amour upon my hand: I will 
write no more, Richard, Thou; art 
angry! 1 care not for thy vr. Adieu. 


Paris 1 . 5 
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LETTER XI. 


MILY wondered at the intereſt 
ne had ona ſudden taken i in the 
fufferings of the chevalier—6« Sure, Lam 
4 bewitched—what mean the new emo- 
« tions which I attempt in vain to ſub- 
« due? is it pity, ?—is it love ?—am 1 
caught in the very ſnare I laid for the 
80 chevalier—was there ſuch a charm 
«in the tear he ſhed, that I could not 
« withitand its power good God, 
* how changed I am !—that tear has 
« created a new ſoul in mea tear to 
« produce ſuch an effect it is impoſ- 
* ſfible—there are times when our ſouls - 
«are 


4 are „ more PLEX 0 tenderhel . 


« are forcibly meved without knowing 
4 why P====-t9 the unseceuntable Ing- 
*« briety of my fonſvn, and the pathetle 
* of his act ſon he is indebted for my 
« feelings I have cried at the peru- 


« ſal of imaginary. diſtreſſes the 


« chevalier's miſery. is real my con- 


* cern in his grief is natural—it is pity, ' 


and not love“? :: 


After this mental bello guy Kang 7 


| would reſume her uſual gaity z but wit 


expired on her lips, and coquethny va- 5 


niſhed . ber countenance. 


. 


90 an rue | "exclaimed Emily 
with a ſentimental accent, that I can 
„ebe neither a wit, nor a coguette, I do 
* not know what judgment to form of 

| 10 myſelf — 


; 49 1 
* myſelr £22 nts me to the 
ke knowledge of myſelf—tell me what 


«lam, when I'am nb more what 1 
10 was. [og outs 10 DAD v1 


A Add wot WG Kirin wands den 

* you BI am not « ft * 

Uh POW rn telt 
« « Hear me, chenlie— 1 K . 


And, ind moſt N manner ſhe 
invited him to the ſo a on which ſhe far. | 


2 Youtfavourd, Eidlity, are n poiton . 

« you ſmile upon me, but to make me 

** more miſerable — out of pity ſeek. not 
to pleaſe . e 


| When I was indifferent, my beha« 
u yioury . was in character 
_ 


though bal 1. ow 1 Wa, erpe te 
* myſelf-I found pleaſure in your un- 
* happineſi pride was the reigning 
* paſſion in my heart, and it was every 
hour luxuriouſly entertained by your 


« deſpair my coquettry pride then 


« dictated my coquettry | ſentiment 4 5 


AH 


* now MALT, me 90 —.— | 


2 Heaven ! what do I hear Pare 


* you in earneſt Ou. Emily 
* 


And he kneeled before her id a con- 
fuſion, the charms of which no mortal 
pen can deſcribe. 2 


What I have ald, chevalier, I feel « 

4 hut be not overjoyed at this altera« = 
« tion in mel poſſibly yield to pity 
4 only—how could it be to love ! —ſo 
„ ſuddenly ome = 
En 


40 
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80 It is to love — believe me— uh 


ters of a paſſion cannot miſtake— 
you loye me g 


4% J cannot ſay yes—1 will not ſay 
no be calm, chevalier, your joy 
will blind my renfon—let me with 


coolneſs ſearch into my heart—aſſiſt 


me in the enquiry—it I love you 


to your ſufferings, which my one 


** tute muſt aequit— | 
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00 « You are e judge and Party, cheya- 55 


1 


3 


4 You have already my looks, and 
the tone of my voice - thoſe charac. 


1 will not diſſemble it—1 will 
« think my ſincerity a virtue —a debt 


„ 
As well might Emily have bid the 


vinds not blow, as to deſire her lover not 


to expreſs the ſatisfaction he felt. Ie 
was too new, too delightful a ſenſation 
to be moderately enjoyed; for half an 


hour his ſpirits were inflamed by the 
fever of . | 


The chevalier's paroxiſm of joy, much 
more powerful than reaſon, erazed every 
doubt from Emily's mind, and con- 

vinced her that love and not pity eom-. 
manded in her heart, No ſooner: was | 

| ſhe certain of the reality of her ſitua- 
tion, than ſhe generouſly communicated 
it to the chevaller, when his ſoul re- 
covering from its delirium, he could 


more calmly poſſeſs the aſſurance of 
being loved oy her, 


Av 


h 
As thou art a lover, Richard, thou 


mayeſt gueſs the converſation Which en- 
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ſued. 


LETTER Xn. 


Mk frſt thoughts ef Emily,” 
when the chevalier had left her, 


« were e about the men of her, 
« "Pon ET AR, g 


1 love———ihay 8 Cortina 
4 heart and ſenſes agree to this truth, 
The chevalier is not 12 
a marriage between us reaſon forbids 
« —pleafure cannot dwell with 
* craving and never  gratified deſires 
„It riots nat where want preſides 
„e careſſe of a beloved hu 
& band 


, 


Un} 

« band ſatisfy notthelongings of vanity 

« — the intervals to and from thoſe 
4 careſſes are neceſſarily taken up by 
« reflection Land reflection would, 
« az neceſſarily, turn at laſt our incli- 
nation into indifference.— To 
« expoſe myſelf to an indifference, 
«which would be more painful than 
« death, would be a .downright. folly 
10 then happineſs is ſo ſeldom 
* an attendant upon marriage it 
« ſeems as it it was an enemy to 6— 
« raptures muſt be free to be enjoyed 
the duties f a ite 
* thoſe duties are death to love— 
« what huſband can long, pant After | 
pleaſures he can ' comand——whar 
ce wife ſtudies the art of enlivening 
them ere they "Tuffered to 
o ore * ihre years, I dare fay 
ay « they 
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1 
< they would be conſtant lover 
* marfidge'theh would be as 'deſitable 
« qa ſtate” as it is now dreadful, M 


e reputation did I, chevalier, hefi. 


de tate to ſacrifice it to thees wouldſt 
thou deſerve, any (tenderneſtmwaſhguld 
„de | worthy, of, thing .. 
1 mt * an ie 
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ä « « the N00 a be happy: » — vt | 
« « when, where——mutual deſire will 
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Baan his haut, Emily condiigieg 
the! chevalier as a man fated * male 
her happy ar miſerable, 


tally: bis. character and ending il 


2 new 
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new motives of loving, him, reſolved to 
Create an opportunity when none but 
Cupid ſhould . of the * 1 
ne 87 f ol I 
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80 o altereechy did Emily « hd the the: 


$1 


—_ behave; that Mrs. Palmer had 


not the leaſt ſuſpicion of their attach- : 
ment to each other: ſhe ſaw but 


' friendihip. in the tie which united them. 


Both in public performed to the life the 


part of indifference, and would have de- 


ceived even the ſagacious eye of a rival; 
in private they were amorous, paſſio- 
nate, but decent. Emily was always 
upon her guard——ſhe would give but 
not be robed ſhe ſometimes ſuffered 


the chevalier to figh upon her lips ö 


and to glance his finger-upon her breaſt 
! | rota —] know 


* 
= 


Na 
II know ſeveral prudes, who, in 

a tte 4 te wich the chevalier, would 
not have had the moderation. of Emi - 


ly. 4 ON * & . 


: T hat Emily wiſhed for more, I 


do not deny— that the fear of an 


intruder made her virtuous, may be 
true——but could not the glance. of 
the chevalier's finger upon her breaſt 


have. been changed into a preflure of 


it—and his ſighs upon her lips into 
voluptuous kiſſes? the time alloted 
for the former would have been ſuf- 


— 2 ficient for the latter yet hiſtory re- 
lates that at that time the chevalier 
could boaſt no greater favours, and 


that it was only after he had deſerved 
the efteem of Emily that he was ſu- 
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_ premely- happy. | Inv my. next thon 
kalt find him in the arms of that loves 
I beauty. Adieu. i 200 
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FG gogo 2! ; One. day 
with a megrim, { a ught he that 
1541 wr + Why 


DS —_ > 4-2 roar 


an airing in the country would ditt. 


pate it. Emily, Who thou glit that the 


28 = 


excui rſion mig] ht be as Favour e to 


40 4 119 is IVY « Lit $4 
diſtemper b in her cart, 


E ta dine ches k fuſe 4 e 
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* « Would you. have us gp by _ 


res Bal. gms! 5 
F and aft * 

{ 6] four; madam, that the air mics 
out 2 company, will not 


"= 2d: anda * complete 


L 104 % 
* complete your recovery. The 
80 marquis de . — and the che- 
* valier de M — will make the daß 
lip chearfully kway,— i: 8 


Us 


«I am of thy opinion: pleaſure is 
„an excellent reſtorative. Thy 0 oig 
« of the men is unqueſtionably | 

ui (let's ſend for them. 


| A ſeryant was alſpatched, and the 
ladley vent to thelr tollets, 
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« Softly, my heart, iy tald 
" Emily, fitting before her glaſh, thy 5 
e quick heaven toretell too loudly my | 
4 lover's trlumph warn me not of my 
| 4 defeat—yirtue may oppoſe thy lm» 
. pulſo— wake her not. 0 
* „ choraller! this day will be. day of 
Wi pffigo | | 6 glory: 


8 1 will liſte 


a L 


Os . 10s 2 
0 gory to thee——of dingen delights 


—— I inn viele but to- 
" love the trillings of pleaſure 
« haye already paſſed in my, veing-—I 
« tremble, [as if 1 was under, the ex · 
4 tale, fe=modeſty | adden. Na- 

«ture will preill, —— | 9 


Emily had not yet finiſhed the Im- 


peottant buſineſh of the toller When ſhe 


heard the chevaller coming up to her. 
her ſenſes were till In the helght 
of the ann! envſed by her 
ago ol „ | got ned 


{ -#© 
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* . 1 fear his "WE" the Art 

C « kif he gives will betray mo he 
« will ſee pleaſure in my eyes, and 
| '! feel it upon my lip ſinee Nature 
by F L «4 hay 
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t % 
« nas marked' this minute for her 
$4 triumph; let me ſpare my modeſty”. 
pears... 


14 ee 


Tes ſhe threw her night. rail off 
her holders ; and with a ſhaking leg 


and a panting heart ſtep'd fot the bed, 
and laid herſelf down upon _ 75 


5 on batt denn 
« "7 * chevalier neglects this ber- 


« « unity, he is neither, a man, nor a 
„lover l will infallibly hate him 
* muſt not awake till he has deſerved. 
% my forgiveneſs —ha a flutter 
% am in!——I fear to be under- 
« ſtood, before he has freed! me bf the 
2 n to diſſemboo - Mi e 
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"No Aer ir unse- Auen h 
the chevalier fancied he heard Jed him 
to the bed, He ſoftly opened the cur- 
tain, and diſcovered Emily in 'a dreſs Wt 
and an attitude, which the goddeſs f 
pleature © could 50 have inſpired, His 4 
500 was inſtantly fired with” the deſire 


f enjoyment 3, he turned, to the door, 
poke it, and came bank wit the rm 


9 1 menos SOT Jt ende oy 
reſdlution to attack and co NI , 
—— OE ES vi ys 4— 


„ ehh had l upon hey a waiſtcoar, god 
Ane of .;mylin. lined . with roſe ; 
affeta—in that dreſs, id Pos F 


a „ uſe 


ties he did not ſee 
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— 2 2283 - — 
" » Jules . — "= 


uſe; to appear be eee 1 
left leg up to the garter, Wag uncover- 


ed by the petticoat the ſight of 
that leg, and of a thigh whiter than ala- 
baſter, wade bim delirate for che beau- 
he unbuttoned 
the waiſtegat and hl, che full view. of 


| deux Petons. . 
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Mlant, venant, Searls, fal an tor. 


At the couch of her brealt a an Keaven: 


1. fire ſtruck every nerve and entered 


every vein. Prudence and the ſighs | 
Emily could not mother bid him not 


to admire but to poſſeſ—he obeyed 


A. ene 
— —Emily awoke 


wy thought 1 Acad is a 


« reality che e chevalir in my arms is 


2 2 719 4 — ran On 8Jo7tk; 


'* an of 
The chevalier kept Gilent 3 but his- 
dul ſpoke all the charms of 0 
Emily would ſpeak. again,——an in 
| flamed kiſs ſtop d the words-on ber lipe 
| ſhe ſtruggled to make him Joſe 
the advantages he had gained her 
| ſtruggles confr d them the wor 
Emily ſcreamed; and a flood of t tears 
guſhed: out of her eyes 
Tit urine V mir - abit Bus 2940 
» * Spare; me; cheyalier—— I love 
« rhee thou art forgiven hut | 
5, ſpare! me — thou haſt behaved like a 
* mar Non 5 e lover 
* ſhare; P 
5207 2ovol V3T9ﬀ 93 il ob 17 wit; 4 5 
The. cheval ier was deaf, inexorable 
—bokifed. ber tears away, and went | 
on with fierce. courage. in purſuit, of rap; 
tures—Emily ſtifled the ſenſe of her 
211 | pains, 
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boaſted, and paid with the kiſs of 


t e 


Palau und evikgly ahſwered bis 6A 


ports her conqueſt was not ſb eaſily | 
to be made—nature deprived the ehe- 
valier of victory he was forced to 
retreat. PLAT UE: 1 96. 
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Emily; far dem fooliſhly ehiding. 
her lover, treated him as A, man the 


adored. She ſuffered him to' feaſt his 


eyes and hands with every charm ſne 


_ yoluprnouſneſs each eulogium he gave. 


Soon, mutual deſire culled them to 


action mutual defire, Richard! does 


thou conceive the delights they enjoy- 


ed? thou doeſt, ſince Betty loves thee. 
At this attempt, every obſtacle was 
conqͥuered, and Emily's ſou united to 


the een mann n 1 26 
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The novelty and delightfulneſs of her 
ſenſations, endeared the chevalier to 
Emily - ſhe was at a loſs how to expreſs 
her love and ſatisfactionſhe Arained 
him amorouſly to her boſom—and 1 
* love thee, I love thee?” were the 


ſole words the could'fpeakithefe W 
and her careffes ſprung Dr in ts 
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chevalier. 5 . 1 01 * E 
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hg ſhe ſmil led. "The encort Richad | 


was wellcome, and Emily owned that 


this laſt Kacrifice bad been attended only 
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C UR 3 went to 0 Choily; e | 


at the Suiſe's, and after a repaſt, 


8 
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which gave to their ſenſes their uſual 
health and elaſticity, took a walk into 


the labyrinth. They had not long wan- 


dered in its windings, before Cupid led 
them to a grove. In one corner of that 


grove was a bed of turf: thither they 


mechanically directed their ſteps 3 but 


the wanton Emily ſtole from. the che- 
valier's arms, and ran away from that 


throne of pleaſure. Her lover followed 
' her—Emily's foot ſlipt; ſhe fell upon 


the graſs overſpread with flowers as 
x 7 Tr 1 ſhe 


. = 
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| its 1 FP 
& ſhe fel 15 ſeized the ch alters hand 
und drew Rim along with her.” Emily 5 
play, and the diſorder” of her dreſs 
worked up khe ſpirits of her lover into 5 
a flame. He paſſed his left arm round 
her waiſt, and OG to the right 
55 \ > Fa | 7 pon her ber lee e 
lire 00 del 
bis pam Emily thought excellent 
but ſhe miſtruſted its Efe&—fancying 
that the fire of Loe dughr do be" (pi 
ingly iſe, "Mic feared it ſhould"be* t6 
fon! exhavfted,” Though the had never 
| experimented the ſtrength of che enjoy- 
ing power of man, ſhe had been told that | 
he excelled | all other kteatures 1 in Uchires, 
and was their inferior on the faculties of 


frying them.. 
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2 Tomorrow, we. muſt love again 
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« ſajd,Emily. wich a ſigh nature forced 
* from her,breaſt—you are too dear to 


E dx 


e me- vill not loſe. yauwlet ws ecg· 
© * nomiſe the tranſports of MS: a 


And ths attempted. to hind ler afurcher 
dee . e nber 
tewpts Emily felt that. the bad not eb 
mated the of her lover to their 
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ceded the fiery raptures pf their Þuls, 
Emily told ingenuouſiy her lover hen 


amazement at the ſucceſs of his attacks 
ae at the 5 of them. The 
cheralier 


— ah that "uy charms 


deſired a more brilliant hamage bur 


proved it moſt eee 
hours they men the grove. vol 
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2 « Loyeia 8 2 delight . it is mutu⸗ 


aii felt, you. cold me' once chevalier 
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"Mis Richard, began the: argours 
of 1 3 thus did they for two years 
* | con- 
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| abatement i in their tranſports———hot 


"ant into her countenance . and conver- 


. "4 116 4. 
continue with the ſame poighancy, and 
delight. The chevalier was always 
amorous and conſtant, Emily always 
loving and faithful. Having agreed to 
ſteal their enjoyments, diſappointment, 
or want of opportunities kept their de- 
fires alive—not once did they feel an 
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bice did they part withour- Ro 
meet without an ä 
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* "I content Emily, enjoyed, diftuſed, 


„ ®> of 
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tion. Pleaſure added to ber beauty : 
and ſprightlineſs: her preſence revived 
the old, and enlivened the young - hne 
was the ſoul of both every day ne 


had the tender either of a hand or of a 


heart, and that hand and "IE: aaa 


e a ind 15 
20 - Mrs. | 
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- Mrs, Palmer. wondered at the indi- 
1 of Emily: ſhe did not under- 
ſtand it her daughter indifferent 
*/ ſhe had; once ſeen herſelf in the ſighs 
* ſhe amorouſly breathed——1n her 
e confuſion at the ſalute of a man k 
in the involuntary: heaves of her bo- 
„ ſom—how came all thoſe ſymptoms 
« of ſenſibility to vaniſh on a ſudden ! 
«, was virtue or pride the cauſe ?*” Mrs, 
Palmer concluded in fayour of neither, 
but attributed Emily 8 indifference to 
the want of merit, or ſkilfulneſs of her 
adorers. 


Will you not ſecure a rank or a 
« fortune when it is in your power to 
obtain them? ſaid often Mrs. Palmer 

« to Emily : matches are inceſſantly 


V offered to me for m—_ there no 
tl man 
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man you with for à hulband ? tell 
me, Emily, is there no ſuch a man 
among your numerous viſiters?: — 
& the yord—if enen 
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dem gor lovers practiſedd to 
5 concert rende. Vous Unknown ty, all the 


| world, 1 Would 1 hs Wen j in den 


_ years 3 but from the neceſlity 7 bg ; 
imjpoted upon them to enjoy by Raja, 
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thou mayeſt be certain that the hours 
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10 8 that that e Pee bad 
always the charms of novelty. The 
ehevalier howeyer longed for a night - 
chat night Bmily ee e 
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LL The chevalier being four months after 
upon duty at Fontainebleau, where the 


U trons ms nor ns ap —— remanss 


[ 120 } 
« Are you tired of being 1 


* ſaid ſhe to her lover: will you for 


e one night expoſe yourſelf to loſe 


t me ? —belides, how could we enjoy 
« that night with the fear of being 


« diſcovered ?——prudence makes me 


t rank among the virtuous—a falſe 


5 


A , 


ſtep will claſs me with the libertine— 
« envy me not my reputation —it is a 
tc needleſs ſacrifice ſince thou art happy 


* 


« without it.—If ever an opportunity, 
_ « yithout danger, offers to  gratify thee, - 


I will“. 


court was, invited Mrs. Palmer and 


Emily to partake of the diverſion of a 


= hunting match. Madame de 
— * with them, when they 


: received 


Hs bis 
— r — — 0 £3 » 


e the chevalier's Aube ini = 

tation was cofnmunicated to. her. Se E 
engaged Mrs. Palmer co accept it, ane 1 

| promiſed to be of the party with her |» 

huſband,” he. addition of ſuch good 

company was a new incitement: Mrs. 

Palmer anſwered the chevalier, who. I 
took. handſome appartments for chem + 
in an hotel . Palace: + 7 2 > | 2 


Madame 4 ä en f- 
vourite of Emily, whom in her turn, 155 he 1 
of all her ſex, ſhe loyed the beſt. She 
had lately married a young magiſtrate 
to whom ſhe had hr un immenſe 
| fortune, and both lived rather like 
friends than as lovers. His powers of 
pleaſing the falt wele aſtoniſhing, and 7 
though he carried his adoratiohs to the is 
Karine of different goddeſſes, h wife 
8 E had Þ 


* 
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hai no reaſon to complain of a neglect 
in the payment of the matrimonial duty. 
Madame de — was tall and yet 
graceful—her ſhape was exquiſitely fine, 
and ſhe had a pair of ſuch ſprightly, 
talkative eyes as to tell a voluptuary that 
her ſoul was made of love and deſire. 
Add to this à ſet of healthy, r 
teeth, a roſy lips a neck, where- - 


En mille endroit etait nicks Panour, 


— 


And thou wal have the 2 of that 
_ 


Mr, de ——— did not conceal bis 
5 intrigues from his wife. 


Des que lee avait donzelle en main, 
en rioit avec fon Epouſe : | : 
les droits d'himen allant toujours leur train 
n 'etait beſoin qu'elle fit la jalouſe, 2 75 
- Meme 


* 


r 
Meme, elle eut pl le payer de ſes toum, 
et comme lui voyager en amour, 
ſauf d'en uſer avec plus de prudence 
Ne lul faiſant la _— confidence. 


Madame de C- . polite and 
diſcreet French wife ſuffered patiendly 
| what i it was not in her power to avoid: 
Sometimes the thought of revenge glan- 
ced on her mind: But that thought was 
always indulged when ſhe was in a te & 
lte with the chevalier. Of all her ſe- 
crets, this was the only one ſhe kept 
| from Emily, who: of all her ſecrets had 
only kept from her. that of her inclina- 
tion for the chevalier, and of a frolick- 
ſome: adventure with her huſband— 
with her huſband ! yes, Richard, with 
her huſpand. Thou. ſhalt know that 
mr. Adieu. Es 
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R. de C—— was not ihſenfible 
| to the charms of Emily, who 
herſelf was not inſenſible to his merit 
ſhe eſteemed him, and ſometimes | was 
tempted to make him happy——but 
ſhe loved the chevalier, could ſhe fa- 
your Mr. de C— ? he had been long 
one of her moſt aſſiduous admirers ; 
though, ſince his marriage, he had dif. 
uſed with her the language of love, 
yet he conſtantly expreſſed it in his 
looks and manners. Half of his for- 
tune would he have freely given for her 
poſſeſſion—he told her of it -ſhe 
feigned 


| Twi 7 
feigned not to hear What his looks, 
his manners, his generoſity, her eſteem 


. not. effect. vas done 15 curioſity. 7 


The e one | Ring berworn 
Madame de C— and Emily was about 
man. The ſubject was indiſereet I con- 
feſs but what other topic will. women 
treat when by themſelves are we | 
not as indiſcreet as they ? is; not-woman 
the eternal theme of our thoughts and 
diſcourſes ?—Madame de ex- 
| tolled to the ſkies the talents, of her 
huſband, and added that not one man 
in a million boaſted the ſame favour 


from : nature. She gave ſuch à parti · 
cular account of that faveur and of its 
Heis, that Emily thought the, cheva- 
lier's merit feat in compariſon,. . 
's pleaſures 

| Infi- 


and Madame de Cc 
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1 
infinitely greater than her own. Though 


this reflection created for the preſent-no 


change in her heart, it amuſed her ima- 
gination, and added to her * for 


Nr. de c- 


A day or two after her converſation 


with Madame de C —, her huſband 


went to Mrs, Palmer, who was not 
at home, and finding no ſervant in the 
anti-chamber, entered the dining-room 
juſt as Emily was putting her garter 
on. Her confufion at having miſtaken 
his ſteps for thoſe of her lover, made 
her forget the ſituation ſhe was in. T he 


fixedneſs of his looks upon that charm 


of her perſon, telling the cauſe of his 
attention, ſhe inſtantly deprived him of 


that view he Rog to delight i in. 


cc « This 


ts 3 
1 85 This is downright murder, rica 
« Mr, de C -:; fince chance and 7 
* not you favoured me with the ſight 
* of the moſt beautiful leg I ever be- 
held, why. did you inhumanly balk 
6 my eyes of the pleaſure they enjoyed ? 

«4 could you not boaſt that leg, it 
e would have been right to conceal it— | 
9 Emily, rob not your pride of my ad- 
miration let me ſee that leg again 


As he talked, the memory of his a- 
lents awoke in Emily's mind, and cauſed 
chere ſuch a hurly-burly, that ſhe had 
hardly the inclination of oppoſing the 
attempt be made to her leg! Mr. de 


i finding ſuch a faint reſiſtance 


improved his advantages and proceeded 

to the knee Emily looked as if ſhe 
had been under the power of a charm— 

| J 


61 1263) 

| the neither could ſpeak nor act in her 
defence — her heart and ſenſes were 
abſolutely captivated by the thought of 
the 2feZs of the avour which nature 
had beſtowed upon him curioſity 
thou didſt induce the mother of man- 
kind to taſte the forbidden fruit—thy 
power laughs at reaſon, and commands 
it !—the _—_— of Emily enboldened 
Mr. de C— to deſerve the oppor- 
runity nature had gave him, He did 
not give Emily the time of thinking; 
but increaſing the tumult of her ſpirits 
by the fire of his kiſſes, and the volups 
tuous rambling of his hands, he res 
_ clined her on the ſopha, din _ | 
ſelf in her amn. 


Richard! 107 weak woman ! under 
ſome circumſtances how * de. 
feated! 


r 
ſeated When the act of her infidelity, 
commenced, Emily lay panting, fright- 5 

ened to death— Mr. de C- juſtified 
inſtantly her fears, and made her. repent 
her curioſit)— then ſhe made a ün- 
cere ſtruggle to get rid from his- arms, 
but it was too late — 1 


Mr. he 1 my friend! how: 
e ungenerous l what ſpell have you 
* made. uſe of to lull my virtue aſleep? 
* lon,” 


Mr. de C: anſwered not. 


Emily vas almoſt. fainting—ſhe felt 
an agony of torments and delights 


Mr. de C— adding continually to its 

keeneſs, it became at. laſt intolerable— 7 
— ee eee Emily was not 
1 „ heard 


3) 

heard her breath grew ſhort, faſt 
and loud— 
| chard, the inimitable charm of the fal! 
of her head—the delirium of her dying 
eyes her half opened lips, through | 
which ſighs and ſobbings eſcaped united 
one to another——the chattering of her 
teeth the quick fall and riſe of her 
breaſt——the hue of pleaſure and pain 
over each feature—the madneſs of love 
in her tears. If thou knoweſt an 
Appelles or an Ovid, let them draw the 
picture am not able to do it. 


. Compaſſion pleaded in the heart of 
Mr, de C- for Emily. He mo- 
derated the impetuoſity of his tranſports, 
and huſbanded them with fuch a dif- 
cretion, that pleaſure began to be the 


prevailing ſenſation Emily felt—that 


ſen⸗- 


who could deſcribe, Ri- | 


4 Ea 1. 
ſenfation ſhe marked in the warmth of 3 : 
her careſſes, and the  tharing of his 


. 
Emily — Emily 


She anſwered with ſighs and raptures 
with ſtraining him to her boſom—. 
wich biting his lips with fury. 


* 4 * 4 * * 


1 What a bun, Emily —— 


lei wo dearly beach. am 
PS” RENE | ls 


Mr. de C--— would have convieewd 
her that ſhe was all alive; but though 
his 


6 — SS — 
— 


* 
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his manner of proving was inconteſta- 
bly perſuaſive, Emily refuſed to be rea- 
ſ:ned that way into the ſenſe of her ex- 
iſtence. After having ſet her dreſs in 
order ſhe deſired Mr, de 1 to ſet 
by her. 


OR 


- 8 You have tound the critical hour 
ce in which I was a woman, and taken 


«* the advantage of it-—-could — 
i pect me when my trouble told you 
te to enjoy ?—No— forgive you—my 
« inclination Joined with my ſenſes in 
« your favour—that inclination is not 
<« love—but it is ſo like it, that there 
« are minutes when their language is 
e the ſame—you love me your are a 


man of honour—lI do not repent my 


<« foible——hope not however to meet 
_—_—-- 1 with 


K 1 ] 
ee with the ſame hour erf be 
« upon my guard——; 


F 5 : 90 * AY ? 4 & 4 
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cc You are not in —_ Emily 7, 


1 am—be it caprice or virtue, ru be 
upon my Sued | 15 


6 But» dear- Emily, if fortune favours 
me with that hour — 


I ſhe 2 it not— 


5 L * . 
. 0 98 £ Ss * 


wer. 


3 And you will be more Ks. nd 
« ſant l ban! 1 


6 Very "ibs: "i that hour will 
not come——— 4 


* Suppoſe it ſhould——— ' *« 
. n Þ "313 5 140 . * 14 4 mY . 4 


1 34 1. 
<< Then I'll act as you pleaſe— but 


ec till then, you muſt act as 1 bid— 


There is my hand.— 


« Oh Emily you make me pant for 
M © that hour—have I not. been very ge- 
a: "nerous 8 


et 3 is for — * 


ind ſhe PPG her boſom to the 
ene of his lips ; 


«T am not a prude—it would be a 
« folly to affect an anger I do not feel, 
« or a ſeverity you don't deſerve——1I 
3 have . you happp-=—y— have 
90 there. . 


LT. 
* therefore a right to thoſe favours— 


And the returned a kiſs de had Sen- 


10 Never will I deny that right, if on 
i ' promiſe me 


* What be it whit it will, ir @ | 
Dm give my honour— 


- iv 


« 1 accept that — 
* e where ſay twice, open 


Mr. de C O —— ſmiled ns whic, 
and thought it "wind not laſt, but he 2 
was deceived. He took immediate poſ- 
ſeſſion of his right, but ſoon abykng it, 
he was N with the he repetttten 
— f ſtop. 
I admire the good ſenfe of Emily, 
| Richard, could ſhe behave more pru- 
9 * 


4 . 4 
P 0 . * 9% 
words. . W* 

8 . 


1 136 7 
dently.? indeed, ſhe could not. Two 
months had elapſed from that adven- 
ture to the chevalier's invitation; and 
if my memoirs are true, Mr. de CO — 
never, during that time, found another 
critical hour. The cauſe was the fear 
he hadinſpired Emily with, and not her 


love for the chevalier, whom at that 


* ime he rivalled in her heart, He 


played with Emily as Ovid did with 
Julia, and the. word ſtop, though ſome- 


times maliciouſly forgot, was always 


pronounced and obeyed, It is ſkid, but 
I don't vouch for the truth of it, that 
Emily willing to know how far honour 
would prevail over paſſion in the heart 
of Mr. de C, once opened her 


arms to him, and invited him to rap· 


tures. Mr. de C—— hearing the wiſhed 


for hour ſtrike, acted preſently the lover. 
After 


0 157 1 
After three expreſſive ſighs, attended 


with ay. many expreſſive, ſoftly, Emily 
opened her lips to utter the word ſtop, 


when on a ſudden her ſoul fluttering | 1 


pleaſure he profited by the voluptuous | 
incident, and by a forced march ſur- 
priſed the enemy, em . 

nn (JO -- ben 


G0 God'! poet "Emily, 1 
« am taken in the very ſnare. 1 laid for 
_ 4 him==Q, nature - — . . 


A ſeaſonable kiſs prevented the pro: 

'nounciation of the two laſt letters. 
Mx reaſons for thinking this advens | 

tute apocryphal,, 1 will give in my next. 

Adieu. ad 
Paris 1770. „ 
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LETTER XVIL. 


M* RS. Palmer with rally, Mr. nd 


Madame de C ſet out for Fon- 
tainebleau. They were met within a few 
leagues of that place, by the chevalier 
de M—— who eſcorted them to the 


hotel. The chevalier ewed the ladies 
their reſpective appartments, and when 


he could, unperoeived, whiſper a few 


words to Emily, he told her that the 


cloſet, next to her mother's room, in 


| which ſhe was to lay, had a door which 


opened into a large unfrequented ward- 
robe, 5 0 


& That 


t 9 1 


n That door, dear Emily, is fo well. | 


hidden by the tapeſtry, that I defy the 


eye of an indifferent to perceive it. 
ow Through that door I'll come to you. 
« when Mrs. Palmer is aſleep—this is 
an opportunity without danger — keep 


* * nn me this nige 


40 My mother may aki the 


TR 


; | 
} 


10 we ſnan't ge- be 0 cs 


« the grave 


But, the indiſereet 1 of | 


hs our fighs—— „„ p 
Tc. cannot betray ur— | 


But, can we love, * make no 
noiſe ?—you know 


' | ts ; 


The 


5 A. ad 


| 
E 40 |] 
The chevalier returned her ſmile and 
promiſed the utmoſt diſcretion, With 
Gilence, diſcretion, and no light, Emily 
foreſeeing no Wa ſhe —_— 
ſent, 


o Mr. de C- having waited with 
the chevalier upon the ladies to their 
appartments, had obſerved the door in 
Emily's cloſet, and finding that nobody 

took notice of it, ſwore to make the. 


beſt of his diſcovery. 


When Mrs. Palmer and Emily came 
down to the dining room, he ſtole. un- 
ſeen into the cloſet, and unbolted the 
door. He found che next room full of 
houſhold ſtüfs, an excellent place for 
concealment. From that room he pro- 


ceeded to a narrow paſſage leading to a. 
back. 


wack Alden hema de 
garden. W 


i TR. N ei oh wet 

« She Wall be mine, exclaimed ha 
« with tranſport 1 Emily, thou ſhalt re- 
pay for the two laſt months of ke 
« thou haſt loaded me With !=—— " 


1 


Aftet this exclamation, he joined the 
company, In the evening he went to 
court, and from hence wrote the fol. 
Jowing card to oy aw if 1 
To Madame de — * nn 


I have been forcibly engaged by the 
Senn, de Te eſſe to a concert; the 
concert will be followed by a ball—it 
Vill be fix o'clock. in the morning be- 
fore 1 am free——excule me to the 
ladies, 


— k . b 
8 
Madame 


Madame de — nn 
engagement of her huſband it w 
not be my fault, ſaid the to her- 
el, if the chevll does now 


' Here ſhe . 
ſhewed the card to Mrs. Palmer. The 
hunting party being far the next day, 
the chevalier adviſed the ladies to go to 
reſt early. that they might 89 with 
| ſpirit through the fatigue of the chace. 
Emily and Madame de C — having 
their reaſons to follow. his: counſel ſup- 
ported it ; and immediately after ſupper 
Mrs. Palmer and her PR retired 
to their ates 1 


ft is yet too ſoon to g6 t bed, ſaid. 
Bad ' madam de C== to the cheyalier—— | 


at you mill ct ae rfl are © | 
gane n me. 
Wy. = ee 170 J 
And without ging im SOR. no. 
ſhe e An her hand. 1 4 | 
"The e a d, de- 
nying her requeſt, but conſidering that 
a game at piquet would: be over hefate' 
Mrs. Palmer ſhould be | in the hands of 
Morpheus, he politely. thanked. Madame 
de for her. tayour, and waited. 
. = her in N ra „ 
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"> Mr. de Cm upon the ſtroke of 8 5 
came to che hotel, and lid into the large 
ay To room 


- 
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| room dert to Emily's cloſet. He had 
not been there ten minutes before he by 
heard her wiſhing a good repoſe to her 
mother, and bolting every door except 
that he wiſhed to be open. When he 
fav no light, and knew by the drawing 
of the curtains that Emily was in bed, 
he tiptoed to the cloſer, and at the fifth 
* = 1 ute it Was owed with— 


. ; 
A i d ot 15 1 Tony! 


— rſt 1==Expoſs tie "na" 
w alk ſoftly=—trly: mother — go come 2 
not-＋lt is imprudetit==to<torrow.. \ 


Av the * to-morrow might not 
come, Mr. de CT ſtayed. un- 
dreſſed himſelf, and partook of _ 0 
bed. ak 


'TF | , T i „ ob " 4 
Emily pan her arm bend his neck, 
tenderly 


[145 J 
tenderly embraced him, and carrying his 
hand to her boſom 


Good God ! Iam too weak 
* ſhould deny—if you have been ſeen— 
66 ſpeak not 


Mr. de - — obeyed but made 
her in one inſtant ſenſible of her miſtake 
—a high-ho ſhe was forced to breathe 
told her it was not the chevalier. 


Mr. de Comm | good God Ja how 8 
the duce did he come here :—I have 
4 hot betrayed myſelf—it is lucky 
„ah ah |= 


After that ah | ſhe involuntarily 
erled—- | | 


H Stop 
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mom next to Emily's cloſet. He had 


not been there ten minutes before he 7 


heard her wiſhing a good repoſe to her 
mother, and bolting every door, except 
that he wiſhed to be open. When he 
fay no light, and knew by the drawing 
of the curtains that Emily was in bed, 
be tiptoed to the cloſer; and at the fifth 
Pp he mne tied'ie waiabmned with— 


*7 1 | ht; Shs i £5 1 11 3 . ty) 


walk ſoftly—miy a mother —go—come 
not-it is imprudent - to: morroꝗ -. 


a” » 


Ass the © to-morrow” might not 

come, Mr. de Ci—— ſtayed, un- 

dreſſed himſelf, and partook of Emily's 
—_—_ 

Emily pling a arm rind his neck | 

, tenderly 


* * - 
g ? 


. © er * 23 88 . ATED: Way, 8 474 


en 


TT ws}: 
tenderly embraced . and carrying his 
hand to her boſom— 

Good God ! I am too weak 
« thould deny—if you have been ſeen— 
_ not— 


Mr. de Com— obeyed but made 
her in one inſtant ſenſible of her miſtake 


—a big b. bo ſhe was forced to breathe 
told her it was not the chevalier. | 


Mr. de O good God !—how 
ce the duce did he come here ꝰ— I have 


not betrayed myſelf—it is lucky — 
ah! ah !— 


After that ah! the involuntarily 


Cried 


H X Stop 


Ah l. —ſtop. 
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mo 3 de Comm you abuſe 
* my ſituation—it is ungenerous . 


« let us talk lay 7 — 


Mr. de — . would alk, but not 


| * by her. 


* « How could po get in — 


« Through a a back door, you did not 
ſee 


This is not my critical hour you 
« muſt do what I 514 


« It is an opportunity as favourable 


as any critical hour none of m 


6 old tricks Emily 


IL u 
« You muſt at as ma 


l call 
« You dare nee 


And his « You dare not” was accom- 
panied by an other * 00 rom, 
Emily 


n chus you keep. the wand 10 
1 = | 910 


« Is it us, en vou forget 
„yours 7.— 


« Why will you ſteal this night, 
« what to-morrow my inclination may 


* give =_ 


to) Thoſe forcible Ty ho are, we Imagine, 
the reaſons of the author's: believing the anecdote 
in hk laſt letter apocryphal. 


He - - 
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«© The preſent is certain, a fool only 
« would loſe it--- 


e If I give my word---ah l 


* Were I ſure to live, I would take 
it, be pleaſed and go. 


What could Emily do, or ſay? ſhould | 
ſhe have cried to awake-her mother, or 
attempted to convince a man who 
would not be convinced? no--- 


« Since thou wouldſt take my word, 


« thou deſervedſt my loy e---be happr 
« dear C 


Then. n Emil ſubmitted to her fate 
with a Sd grace, and laviſhed upon 
2 him 
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him all the = ſhe had intended for 
the chevalier. | \ 


Mr. de C behaved to her ſatis- . 
faction he lingered, or haſtened in his 
races as ſhe dictated, and both were 
| ſupremely happy. 


"TM Now for Madam de Comme Fre: 
« geric —— | 


ne 
Patience, Richard. Let me not 
s overload the picture Madame de 
„C deſerves to be portrayed 4. 
. ͤ © _ 1 


LE T- 


om err 


LETTER NI. 


* ſhaking of Madame de 
's hand, joined to a more 


than uſual, lively coloring on her cheeks, 


attracted the attention of the chevalier, 


as he went along with her. When in 
her room, the hand he held in his, ne 


could not politely leave without pre- 
viouſly carrying it to his lips. It is the 


Etiquete of the French manners, and the 
_ Chevalier was too well bred up to fail in 


ſo important a point of civility. 


? Don't you admire my We 


10 « complaiſance, chevalier were you 
| | as in 


— 
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© in his place, would you treat me with 
6 ſuch a an indifference —— | 


And one ſmile told him to fy na. 


« Indeed, Madam, I am not a ks 

of a huſband's feelings—did I form my 
{© opinion of thoſe of Mr, de C 
from your beauty, I would ſay how 
« he ought to be affected but not 
perhaps how he . is | 


80 chevaller, you think ir f 
that my huſband ſhould not love me 


2% I think that a lover only can do 
Mm Jakice to the merit of a woman, 


* Why mould not a huſband de as 
e juſt and impartial as a lover? - When 
* a lover is happy, is he not a huſband? 


| 


| E. - (199). 
« can you mark any difference between 
" them 2 


very ſenſible one Madam. 


« What is it ?- 


The one ſteals his enjoyments, and 
S the other commands them at Will. — 


« I am glad I am not your vife, che- 
= « yalier,— 


« Why that? 


„Why? would not I be miſerable 
« to love you, and n not be loved 


8 e huſband, Madam, | is not 
Mr. de c— 


4% This 5 
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1 This i is a compliment paid to my vas. 
* nity but latter me not————ſpeak 
* truth— 


] am certain that, though your huf- 
* band, I would continue your lover — 

Then, chevalier, I am on! I am 
* not un — 8 


And ſhe darted at him the expiſiv 
look of tenderneſs, | 


The chevalier underſtood the ſenſe of 
that look—was tempted to anſwer it 
but his heart was ſo full of Emily — 
that night he had ſo 1 panted 
" after—it was time to go” 


Madame de C- — with 
impatience for the effect of her look 
_ and 


— 
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and words. She began to entertain a 


very poor idea of his gallantry and un- 
derſtanding, when the chevalier mi- 
micked a ſally of ſpite, and ſeaſoned it 
with half a frown, and half a ſmile, the 
meaning of which was evidently 
&« I do not like the jeſt“ . 


«Truſt me your thought, chevalier 
« —what has on a ſudden * 


4. you ? —— 


« Your raillery is too keen—I wiſh 1 
* had got been the object of i:. but it 
is late - you mult get up early—good te 
* night, Madam 


« Good night, Sir, 
The 
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The chevalier's pride was offended 


at the coldneſs of her, © good night 
« Sir“. he turned his head, but was 
not taken notice of — his ſelf love was 
_ exaſperated Emily was forgot 


What? not yet gone, chevalier ? 
te cried Madame de C—— 


40 Not yet — nor will I 80 at. 
1 . 
The reaſon ?— 
« Becauſe I believe I'll diſpleaſe you 
„ 
« You are extremly obliging, cheva- 


“ lier 


And ſhe droped a curtſy. 
„Never 


* 
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te Never in my life was J ſo groſsly 
« miſtaken ſaid the chevalier, throw- 


ing himſelf'in a chair, 


« What is the miſtake — 


« A- a nothing 


And he walked i in the room with the 
ſtrides of indignation, 


« How falſe women are — 


. de c C— — enjoyed the 
confuſion of the chevalier—knowing it 
would turn to her advantage, ſhe let 
| him rave at diſcretion. 


At laft advancing towards be. 


« You wiſh me to be gone—don' t 
< you Madame 1 


A mile 


1157 1 
A ſmile was her anſwer. 


4 Speak—cannot you ſay yes? 


« Suppoſe I would ſay no — 
« | hate a ſuppoſition—be plain... 


Which of the yes or no will pleaſe 
« you the beſt Pn | 


3 Why no. 


« Let it be no then—are you ſatif- 
« fied d- j 


The chevalier would have told his 
ſatisfaction upon her lips, but Madame 
de C defending his approach to 
them, he was obliged to ſay in the vul- 
gar way that he was ſatisfied. 

The 


mo b 198 1 
11 a What ſhall we do to kill an hour 
| * away, chevalier 


6 Let's love that hour a1 ay 
She ſhook her heade— 


« That will not ; do—let's play at 
cards 


« Cards! when 1 am with vou 
« at this time of night no huſband to 
fear !—dear Madam, be more gene- 

& rous.— 


And he made an attempt to ber bo- | 
fom, and was ſucceſsful. — 


@ 


WH: 2 * Be diſcreet, chevalier, or I'll recall | 
| OO <« the No 1 have pronounced. — 


* 
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The behaviour of Madame de Com 
inflamed the chevalier the more ſo 
that he feared her reſiſtance to be. 

real. 155 L003, 


ns Din't you wiſh me fon your huſ, 
as band 7 


«] 44 5 


Love muſt have cauſed that wiſſi-— 
and yet — dear Madame, bely not 
M "ue heart .— =: 


— 


Talk no ' more———forger what I 
7208 faid— 


And ſhe put her hands upon his | 
 lps.—The chevalier would not be ſi- 
lent—would not forger—he poke as 

was heard, 


« Tr 


—— 


« ter 


me 
& even without the comfort of a kiſs l- 


„ this, and this again. 
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« It is true—T love you, chevalier— 


te but my ſaying 1 it IS the only favour I 
„vill grant go -I muſt to bed it 


to morrow 111 


* 1s almoſt twelve — 
& ſay again, I love you chevalier”— 
ring the bell for the landlady”: $ daugh- | 
ſhe will unlace me- 


&« At one and the ſame t time you de- 
“light and torment me- 


you love 5 
- and bid me to g⁰ | —to 20, 


„ Well, chevalier, take this, and 


The more you give, the more 1 
one more let me pay a 


« want 


4 tribute to this boſom—to this neck— 


« this breaſt I have not adored as it 


Madame 


| as 
| Madame de C—— ſuffered him to 
pay his tribute, and adore—her ſenſes 
wiellcame his homages, and her heart 
beat for 2 T 


5 Let me unlace you——the women 
are all retired- — 


« Will you go when you have 
* done f 
* I will.— 


Madame de O began by putting 4 
on her night dreſs---ſhe knew, Richard, 
he would ſtay---then with the help of 


the chevalier pulling her gown off, ſhe ; 


ſat upon his knees to be unlaced. 


The chevalier, when the ſtays were 
half opened, acted ſo well the hs of a 
lover 


* 


— 
* 


— — — . — —U— — — wart — —— A— —— Aœö— 446 2 


| lover-yalet de chambre, that Madame 


deny him to perform the other duties of 


\ 
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de C neither could nor would 


his new office---he undertook this—he 


undertook that—whatever he under- | 
took, Richard, he accompliſhed, 
Mayeſt thou boaſt the ſame Adieu. id 


Paris 2 | 


LET. 


e 


LETTER XIX. 


— 


1 N ths intervals of her enjoyments, 

though ſome pretend that thoſe 
intervals are ſtill more voluptuous than 
the reality of bliſs, Emily had thought 
of the chevalier. Mr. de Co—_ 
permitting not a thought to dwell long 
in her mind, ſhe could not indulge it, 
but towards the morning, when ineir- 
cling her in his arms, he gave way ta 
 Qumber upon her boſom, 


« Thechevalier was ſo impatient of a 
e nocturnal rendez-vous z yet, when he 
« has obtained it, he neglects the favour I 
| | « grants - 


— — 
2 


a a _ — 


——— — — — 
. _ 


— —_ 


— Yam. vo rr n 
— * 6 E Re 4 * b = + 
4. —— ——— — 8 2 L 6 * —— 


r 22 8 — — — 


1 5 
* granted I—he did not come I would 

« have heard him damn at the bolted 
« door, cough, call, and curſe—What is 


s become of him ?—he went with Ma- 
* dame de C 


She ſmiled. 


« ] am certain ſhe does return the 
ti compliment to her huſband——ſhe 
« loves the chevalier—-I have read 
her love in her looks——if ſhe has 
© defired to ſeduce him, ſhe has ſuc- 
ce ceeded—a pretty woman is always 


e victorious over the ſenſes of a young 


© man—but one ſmile—one attitude, 
vill betray him in her arms—let them 
be happy — let them be as happy 
as I am — this night has in- 
« oratiated Mr. de C——— into my 
| - © affec- 


n 
<« affections - he has given life to 
« feelings I did not think to poſſeſs— 
&« thus in his arms, with the dreſs of na- 
<« ture each ſenſe enjoys — in the dreſs 
«..of pride or decency how different the 
« ſenſations ! love, real love compen- 
© fates not for the difference,-I fan- 
cied I knew bliſs this night only 
« have known it—never before has 
ce my ſoul been ſo luxuriouſly enter- 
Stained 1 


j'y ai pris gest. 
wy I muſt own — —— 


„ W m u * 


1 might have paſſed over Emily's re- 
flections, and glanced over her plea- 
ſures, Richard; but they are to her 


cha- 
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 charadter, what modeſty is to the mien 
of Mrs. Cr——w, If you portray her 
without it, who will know her ? I draw 
Emily with the pencil of truth: if the 
colouring is ſometimes too lively, it is 
nature's fault and not mine. The pic- 
ture of Lucrece cannot be that of a Lais: 
a ſkilful painter gives to his perſonages 
the life peculiar to their feelings and 
behaviour; if to pleaſe the prudes and 
hypocrites, he will throw the drapery 
of virtue over a vicious woman, and 


make her ſpeak and feel, as ſhe never 


felt and ſpoke, he will be decent, but 
not true, repreſent a Cone and not a 
reality. | 


A kiſs telling Emily that Mr. de 
was awake, ſhe returned 1 it to 


C 


dell him ſhe Was not aſleep; * + 
Would, 


h. 

« Would, Emily, your careſſes were 
* cauſed by real love! I owe them only. 
to your eſteem of me l am but 
* half happy forgive; I am wrong to 
e complain when you are ſo generous— 
vas this panting breaſt RT all 
* ov 


« Can you think it is not? did 1 
<« not love you, would I have returned 
* careſſes for careſſes, tranſports for 
< tranſports would J have partaken in 
« your raptures ?—be not unjuſt to : 
e yourſelf and me—is this kiſs marked 

< with indifference ?—miſtake i it not for - 
« Nature's 


love gave it, 


The noiſe of the ſervants in the hotel 

- announcing the day-light, Mr. de C— 

had no time to doubt. He believed, 
8 ” | : p. 
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and Emily, by a ſpeakirg renewal of 
paſſion, confirmed him in his faith. 


The fear of being ſurpriſed took at 
laſt Mr. de C from Emily's 
arms. He retired as en as he 
came; but inſtead of going to his lady's 


appartment, he ſtep'd to a parlour 
where he found the chevalier, near a 
large fire meditating the deſtruction ot 
a cold partridge's pye. 


« What? hungry ſo * cheva- 
cc lier! . 


« ] thought, that after the fatigue of 
« the ball, this pye would be 3 
ble to you 


« You thought right, chevalier; I 
l want to refreſh my ſpirits——1 
| « have 


EE; © 
„ have danced, till I was almoſt ex- 
60 hauſted. ——— 5 


And then, they fell wich equal cou- 
rage and reſolution upon the pye. 


- Whilſt they were thus prudently em- 
ployed, the ladies got up, dreſſed for 

the .chaſe, and at nine o clock came 
down to the . 1 


The F rench, Richard, have a diſ- 
cretion we cannot naturaliſe in our 
countenances. Had two of -our beau- 
ties, after their firſt nightly ſcenes of 
pleaſures, ſeen their lovers in the morn- 
ing, their mutual confuſion would have 
| betrayed their foibles. But Madame 
de C and Emily preſented them- 
ſelves with the coldneſs of indifference; 

1 and 


=: i 

and Mr. de C and the chevalier, 
had they had the eye of ſuſpicion, 
could not have read their enjoyments in 
their looks. RET 


- 


VS 


lad Emily told Madame de C- 
her thoughts upon her laſt night's revels 
with the chevalier, ſhe would have 
betrayed a concern. it was prudent to 
conceal. Madame de C might 
have interpreted her curioſity in a man- 
ner, which would not have done honour 
to her virtue, This apprehenſion fi- 
lenced her deſire of enquiring after the 
truth, and of boaſting that ſhe knew it. 


ce thank you, chevalier, whiſpered 
« « Emily, for your care of my reputa- | 
<6 tion—the ſacrifice of a night you had 


«Yo 


AL RR 3- 
& ſo long wiſhed for, is the moſt con- 
vineing proof of your affection for 

4e me | 


"0 feared to expoſe you, dear Emi- 
4c IP | 


| And he i his | head to conceal 
the lie, which was marked on his fea- 
tures. | | 


8 10 am right—he cannot diffemble— 


Theſe words were chought and not 
ſpoke. | 


<are you not well een 


And we impered maliciouſly upon | 


him, = 
$4 2 


* the whole night 


„ pence you was in- 


_— === 
<< The conflict between my fears and 
my deſires has kept me awake almoſt 


J pity you : your ſufferings muſt 
& have been great, indeed !—deſire is 
c not eaſily ſubdued——tis a terrible 


enemy to combat with—I wiſh Ma- 


« dame de C would have ſided 
“for you againſt him; ſhe would have 
<« blunted the keeneſs of the mortal ſuſ- 
-ſhe is hand- 
a remedy from her hand 
ce would have been infallible — ſince you 
e could not come to me, you ſhould 
< have ſtayed with her 


& {ome 


% Can you think, that a man, who 
loves you, would riot in another 
25 woman s arms — | 


«Why 


D = » 
« Why n not when beauty and opper⸗ 


4 * ſmile ? Did I ever take you 
for a. fool: come you know. 
my diſcretion - be ſincere with me — 
© have you acted. Madame de O——˙5 
Y huſband f | 


« have not, ſtammered. the cheva- 


88 lier —— | 
I believe . 


And the tone of her voice ll 
the did not. 


* 1 _ not ; appear to doubt his 
* word, ſaid Emily to herſelf, that I 
<* may not be betrayed into the neceſ- 
< ſity of reſenting his infidelity, or into 
* the ſhame of forgiving i it— 


"E am 


74 J 

« I am wrong to vex you, chevalier, 
38 after you have been ſo generous 
I know you would not have been un- 
& faithful to me, had Madame de C— 
« been ſurrounded even by all the: 11- 
* luſions of pleaſure to plague 

you is ſometimes my aelight—am I 
Ho * forgiven ?— ES» 


— 1 


And ſhe fote * hand in his he 
marked her pardon in a gentle preſſure, | 
and they yoann) ws; . 


* # 


The weather vole 3 moiſt 
and cold, Mrs, Palmer, aſked the 
chevalier whether the diverſions of 
hunting would com penſate for the cold 


; 
* 4 ' 


, ſhould get £ 


„It will not, Madame, if you FRO t 


« intend to mount your horſe at the 
reu- 
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bs rendez-vous and follow the king. It is 
e better to ſtay here than to wander up 


bay and dawn the foreſt ſhut up in 1 your | 
b. coach. | 


Mr de C—— aſſuring the ladies 
that moſt of the courtiers, who had 
been at the ball would not accompany 
the king; it was reſolved nem. con. not 


to go. 

Since we are here, ſaid Emily, let's 
not return to Paais without _— the 

* court and the apartments. 


In conſequence of Emily's deſires, a 
new toilet was made, during which the 
chevalier and Mr. de C- found in 

the balſam of ſleep the revival of their 
bloom, ſtrength and ſpirits, They 
z went 


x = He 
went to courts. dined at the hotel, and 
ſpent a moſt chearful and happy even- 
ing among themſelves, Cards, ſongs» 
wit, love and wine were ſo ſeaſonably 
blended, that only at two o'clock in the 
morning they began to perceive it was 
late; at three they all retired to their 
appartments, and Emily bolted the 
back door and went to bed it is 
ſaid, however, that a gentle knock 
awaking her between ſix and ſeven, and 
knowing the chevalier's voice, ſhe roſe 
and humanely helped him in. Adieu. 


Paris 1770. 


( 97 1 


LE T TER: XX. 


Hanks to the diſcretion of her 


lovers, Emily paſſed among 


her acquaintances for a pattern of vir- 


tue thanks to her own diſcretion 


neither the chevalier, nor Mr, de 
ever ſuſpected a rival in one: 


E 
another. The nights Emily granted to 


* 


Mr. de C Madame de C——- 
gave to the chevalier; and the cheva- 
lier was happy in the arms of Emily. 


cently part from his lady. Had they 
all been in the ſecrets of each other, 
the moſt voluptuous parties quarrees 


when Mr. de C - could not de- 


TT 2 
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would have been formed between them; 
but as their intimacy might have been 
conjectured, Emily's pride bid her be 
prudent... The reputation ſhe poſſeſſed 
encreaſed the poignancy of her private 
enjoyments z ſhe never gave a freer. 
looſe to the ſenſuality of her ſoul, but 
when ſhe had been molt praiſed upon 
her modeſty and virtue—— 


Several years lid in a continued 
round of pleaſures, and a perfect union 
among thoſe amiable couples. Madame. 
de C—— and Emily were inſeparable, 
when the chevalier being - obliged to 
join the army, and Mr. de C—— ac- 
cepting of the intendance of a province, 
a general ſeparation enſued, and Emily 
at almoſt the ſame time loſt, her two. 
lovers. 


The 


1 79 1 8 
The abſence of the only perſons ſhe 
loved. threw Emily into a lownels of 


ſpirits, which withſtood all the powers 


of the diverſions. of the town, Her 


lovely face was forſaken by the pleaſing 

hue of health, and her ſprightly wit 
dwindled into penſiveneſs and melan- 
choly, Whole days ſhe ſpent in her 
cloſet with no other companions than 
her thoughts, and as her thoughts did 
always, ſpring from the memory of the 
paſt delighs, her actual ſituation grew 
more and more keenly intolerable. 
Books, muſic, plays, company had no 
longer any charms for Emily; in her 
reveries only, though exquilitely pain- 
ful when ſhe awoke from them, ſhe 


found a relief againſt the mortal weari - | 


neſs of her foul, The letters wrote to 


her by the chevalier and Mr. de O 
added 
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added ill to her forrow. for their loſs— 


not one did ſhe receive which was not 


dictated by real paſion——the pleaſure 
ſhe felt at the reiterated peruſal of theſe 


loving epiſtles, engaged her to a correſ- 
pondence, which, as it deluded her 
reaſon, alleviated at laſt the grief her 
heart had been oppreſſed with. Her an- 
ſwers to Mr. de C— 


are inexpreſſi- 


bly paſſionate and eloquent .thoſe 
to the chevalier, charmingly delicate 


and ſentimental—and you would admire 
the ingenuity of the expreſſions of her 
friendſhip to Madame de C——, The 
collection of that correſpondence is in 
my hands, Richard, The dutcheſs of 
Villeroy, who is a woman of taſte and 
genius, has proteſted tome thatſhe knows 
but two works of that kind in the 
French language, which can be com- 

; : pared 


' vi 1 


pared to it. The letters of the famous 


Ninon de L'Enclos, and thoſe of the 


marchioneſs of CO to the marquis of 
R- by the ingenious Crebillon, 


It was with the greateſt difficulty I ob- 
tained a copy from her manuſcript, 
which ſhe looks upon as a moſt valua- 


ble treaſure——thou ſhalt partake of | 


that treaſure at my return to England. 
Adieu. 20 bs 


Paris 1770. 
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EE T TEA XXI. 


E. MIL was ſtill in the paroxiſin 
of her diſlike to public diver- 
ſions, when fate plunged her in an a- 


byſs of real miſery. Mrs. Palmer, | by -- 


eating immoderately ice creams after 


having overheated herſelf with walking 


in Scaulx's gardens, got a pleureſy, 
which became ſo malignant, that, at 


the end of the third day, ſhe was given 


over by the phyſicians, 


Who can point the diſtreſs of Emily q 
Richard, though a devotee to plea- 
ſure, ſhe was a daughter——ſhe felt all 

| | the 


e 
loſt in the agony of the ſcene before 
her- PER 


„Emily dear Emi--ly !—we muſt 
© part] leave you—behind—friend- 
« leſs—were cap ani wort” 
die content 


Her difficulty of breathing foreing 
Mrs. Palmer to pauſe, Emily ſobbed 
upon the hand ſhe held, and bedued it 
with tears— 


——ſhe opened her lips to 
ſpeak grief cloſed them again, and 
turned the word into a ſigh- 


© Thegangn-—will—always a&—the | 
father to you in his affection you 
will- find the - comforts of life I 
| « die Poor: at my death--my annuities 

ceaſe 
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* ceaſe—ſecrete my papers—foryour— — 
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* honour and mine—let nobody ſee 
ce them—not even—the canon—alas!— 
ce the cold——of death invades my 
e heart—Emily—he happy—ah !—— 


She was no miore—Richard, let me 
draw a veil over the picture of awful 
horror—it would ſtrike my ſoul with a 
ſadneſs I ſhould be unhappy to feel.— 


EEE Tank 


After Emily had paid her laſt duty 
to her mother, and ſeen her in her 
grave, ſhe thought of her commands, 
and ſeized every paper—how amazed, 
when ſhe glanced upon the errors and 
i foibles 


x 166 T- 

foibles Nirs. Palmer had Wash in- 
_ dulged'! ſhe had written the hiſtory of 
her amours and intrigues, and inſcribed 
it to Emily, as a living leſſon againſt the 
dangers of the paſſions ——as a recom · 
- mendation to love vine, and deteſt 


VICE, —— 


From the date of theſe memoirs to 
the day Mrs, Palmer died, two years 
ving elapſed, Emily thought it pretty 
odd that her mother ſhould have rea- 
ſoned ſo well, and acted fo ill. To her 
7 rtain Knowledge, but three months 

efore ſhe had commenced a new intri- 
| gue and carried it to perfection, yet 
her reſpect for the memory of her mo- | 
ther prevented her to complete the 
ſenſe of that yet. 


only 
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Only one hundred and fifty Louis dors 
did Emily find in caſh: this ſum with 
jewels to the amount of two thouſand 

pounds, and the houſe ſhe had lived in, 
was the fortune ſhe inherited—fortune 
ſuſficient for a prude——but inſignifi- 
cant for a coquette of Emily's taſte and | 
ſpirit. 


Emily ſighing at the poor figure ſhe 
would make in the circle of her polite . 
friends, followed . the advice of the. 


canon, and took appartments in a con- 
vent for the time of her deep mourning. 


Emily loved ſincerely her mother, 
who had never neglected an opportunity 
of pleaſing her, and therefore choſe 
with pleaſure a retreat which would feed 
her ſorrow, for at that time ſhe was 

really 


> i þ "= 
_ really leſs ſenſible of her , diſappoint- 
ments of opulence, that of the loſs ſhe _ 
had ſuſtained. Before ſhe entered the 
convent, ſhe wrote the following billet 
to Mr. de C es . 


Dear C 
I have loſt my mother pity your 
; Fog EMILY. 


The nuns were no ſooner certain that 
Miſs Palmer was worth a hundred 
thouſand livres, that they vied with each 
other in making her retreat agreeable. 
The young novices had orders to caps 
tivate her affection, and praiſe perpetu · 
ally the happineſs of a religious life; 
and thoſe only, among the pentionaires, 
who were fated for the veil, either by 

| the- 


„„ 
the inhuman avarice of their parents, or 
their own deformity, were introduced 

to her as the honour of the community. 


Emily took at firſt their attention of 
pleaſing her, for the mere effect of 
common civility: but their artful tran- 
ſitions from compliments upon her to 
the ſatire of the world, from the ſatire of 
the world to the praiſe of the monaſtic 
lite, gave her ſoon the key to the cauſe 
of their aſſiduity and flattery. Emily, 
_ conſcious that her fortune, and not their 
concern in her ſalvation, was the object 
of their deſires, thought proper to hu- 
mour their hopes, that their diſappoint- 
ment might be a ſevere puniſhment 
upon tnem. She played her part ſo 
naturally, that in leſs than two months 
they all believed ſhe ſhould be one of 
5 


2.400 1 
the eleck. The canon, who was in the. 
ſecret, laughed heartily at the conceit- 
edneſs of the ſacred female fools, and 
felicitated gravely the prioreſs upon the 
good prize ſhe would get. 


All this time not one word had 
Emily heard from Mr. de C— — His 
ſilence wondered her the more that ſhe 

knew he was alive and well. Other 
women would have, in their ſpite, 
charged that gentleman with levity or 
ingratitude—Emily thought differently, 
She laid his ſeeming indifference. to the 

Account of the important buſineſs of the 

poſt he held. 


„ Mr. de Cm is a man of honour 
** never can he forget Emily I'll fe 
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k. 
Such was the eſteem ſhe had for Mr. 
de C——— : ſuch, Richard, ſhould 


be the eſteem, all men of real gallantry 


ought be ambitious to inſpire the wo- 
men they have loved with. Such an 


_ eſteem from a ſenſible woman, would 


make a man of me, were I loſt to the 
ſenſe of my own dignity. Adieu. 


Paris 1770. 


LLLTHK n 


ITH the devout caſt down 
looks of modern ſanctity, Emily 


was going one morning to hear two or 
three maſſes, when ſhe was whiſpered 


in the ear by a young ſprightly novice, 
that a fine, very fine gentleman was 
au parloir 1 in 1 waiting for her. 


« ]s this the time to call Miſs to the 
4 grille when ſhe is going to pray ? 
40 mumbled an old reverend mother, 
« who had heard the diſcreet whiſper- 
_ © ing. Tell the gentleman.to chooſe an 
« « other hour for his viſit— 


0 1 
This is a good one, Madam, 4 
4 ſwered Emily courtilying as ſhe 


mY ſpoke— 


« Will you loſe the maſs 1 a man ? 2 
< —God forbid ! - 


« Each muſt have its turn——now 
« for man, then Þ'll be for the maſs— 


Virgin Mary ] how ſhe talks 
— the croſſed herlel! ten times over. 


At her firſt ſtep into the parkir1 Emi- 
Jy knew Mr. de C 


% Your here : I am happy — 


« Be diſcreet Emily—the walls here 
* ſee and talk——I love you——my 
| < ſilence. 


: L 193 * : 
vil ſflenee was cauſed by the fear of hay. 
ho ing my letter intercepted—as ſoon. as 
*] could teave the province without 
« forfeiring my honour, I poſted away 
<« to Paris with my wife——ſhe will be 
here at noon, and take you from 
hence to dine with her at my houſe 
« we will open bur hearts adieu 
gel yorrſelt ready loſe no time, 
« for I am impatient Io Feotrerſing with 
18 | 8 2rd 
And with the looks of extreme reſ- 
pet he took his leave, He had not 
gone two paces from the door, before 
Emily fancied ſhe heard ſomebody- be- 
hind a large ſcreen, which lay in the 
parlour where ſhe' was, © PII make 
* thee repent ty W whoever thou 
| K _-.- 
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art,“ ſaid Emily to herſelf, as the 
gave a violent puſh to the ſcreen.—— 


_« You have killed - me 
* dead 


I am 


dy minis a fit of fear, ruſhed 


out of the parlour, ang ringing 1 the firſt 
bell ſhe could hold of, told the nuns 
and the boarders, who came crowding 
about her, that ſhe was ſure the devil 
was behind a ſcreen in the parlour, — 


At. the dreadful name of the devil, 
every face turned pale every limb 
ſhaked — every tongue was ſilent 

Lord! have mercy upon us ! faul- 
© tered the prioreſs with the accent gf 
« terror. | 


« Let 


1 195 9 
Let one of you 8⁰ and fetch the 
« holy-water-ſprinkle—— 


None obeyed 7 


= 15 he very vgiy ; | aſked a pert 
E : pentionaire. | 


« His voice frightened me out of my 
. „ 1 / 
its durſt not look at him 


4 


« There he is—he is as tall as the 
c ſteeple—Lord !—Lord !——let us 
6 — | 3 
Away, here and there, ſome to the 
church, ſome to the cellar, ran the | 
whole female flock. It was obſerved „ 
that ſome old mothers, who had been 
unable to walk for the ten laſt years 

„„ without 


| 1 196 1. 
Sitkout ens, threw them' alide, 
and out- run the youngeſt, who, now 
and then, darted a ſide look to have a 
peep at the devil. 4 


| Emily haſtened to her appartment 
to enjoy the confuſion ſhe had cauſed. 
Calm ſucceeded, the tempeſt, The 
devil hurting nobody, the nuns ven- 
cured from their lurking holes, and 
were ſaluted at their appearance -with 
peals of laughter by the gay and in- 
rredulous. Had the power of revenge 
heen adequate to the rage which filled 
dhe breaſt of the out-witted dames, 
Emily, and the incredulous would have 
ſuffered a moſt deplorable fate but 
the hundred thouſand livres ſoftened 
dy degrees their anger; und "difflved 
it at laſt into fobgiventfs 03 eldgg 
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: Before noon, jt gg [ner 
came to the convent,. and: after a few 
unmeaning words at therparlour, Emily 
went to ſignify to daa daten her inten · 

. tion to dine abroad. The Inferflal 
gates of the manſion. of hy pocriſy. 
foro ind. deſpair were and, a 
Emily with the ſteps of happiiibſs flew 

to Madam e de C. And 1'Teaped in into 
her CN "Then ea real . 


| | Si 019300) . . T 5 L 907 
ſhip 1 8 their la ing unge a ing cat 
reſſes 1 19 1. 0 #0 


e evan #4 


«4 You cannot conceive, dear Emily; 
* how Mr. de de O has been un- 


1 rnb byqa having it in his power, 5 
af « either 
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« either to write or to come to you. 


The duties of his place chained him 
eto the province 


« Mr. de Came, madam, has always 
been my friend- | | 


And not your lover Emily EA 
A ſhe ſmiled, "2 | 


4 « Bluſh not, my dear wel know 
" your mutual paſſion, and applaud 
* it——one of the letters you wrote to 


« him fell in my hands——it confirmed 


« only the ſuſpicions I had entertained | 
oy before——you * that ſecret from 
" me—from x me 


« Be juſt, dear Madain-—hve you 


not miſtruſted me- the chevalier 


Now, 


[ 199 F 1 
% Now, Emily, we underſtand one 
another: 1 took a lover from 3 
dos you a huſband from — 


3 rather that! kept that huſband. - 
« to-you——for, from the moment 1 
e made him happy, you had with me 
* an equal ſhare of his affections of 


no other women did he ever court the 
s faVOUrgmonn—— 


He loved you better- 


« ] was not his wife—did not you 
love the chevalier better for the very 
| reaſon he was not your huſband? 


«Indeed 1 did—t own it—let's 
« ever be friends, Emily——weak ſouls 
« only can be affected by the puerile 
e paſſion of — delight in 
| | 46 my | 
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m huſband's inclination for thee, 
 ** fince that indinetion'is thy happineſs 
„let him not know'l am initiated 
in a myſtery he never would truſt me 
« with he would be vexed at my 

«knowledge of it, through the fear it 
e might ſtain thy reputation—thar you 
«© may hoth enjoy the cliarms of an in- 
_ *©terview after ſix months abſence, as 
_ © ſoon as we come home, I'll pretend 
<« the neceſſity of a few viſits, and leaye- 
«© you — don't thank me, 
4 Wen 


Wo 10 | | | 8 34 Sp 
| Ya did not end 8 8 , . 


* Could it ſpeak, thy 3 would 
2 ae thy neee ſee it in thy 
As 


| 201 3 
As ſhe ſpoke the laſt . the coach 
Ropped, and Emily with a flutter, which 
betrayed her ſentiments, followed Ma- 
dame de or to her dreſſing room. 
Mr. de C= received Emily with a h 
brotherly ſalute, and condoled with her 
upon the loſs of her mother. Madame | 
de C—— aid the would be $14h f 
get rid of two or three troubleſome. 
' viſits before dinner, and aſſuring Emily 
ſhe would ſoon return, left the room 
to o the overs. „ ha balde. 
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<< Dear —— — | 


| Richard, performs the reſt of their. 
part with thy Betty. Adieu, 5 | 
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LETTER XXIlIL 


AF TER a full hour had been de- 
voted. to love and pleaſure, Mr. 
inquired of Emily the ſtate 


de 


of her fortune, and upon her anſwer, 


forced upon her an annuity of five hun- 
dred pounds a year, and the ſame ſum 


In gold to ſerve her preſent exigencies. 


With that annuity, Emily, and 
« your jewels and your houſe, you will 
« live in Paris an elegant, happy and 
« independent life. If the canon is 
» ſurpriſed at your appearance, tell him, 
it is a debt I pay to the memory of 
oy your 


7 203 ] 


K your mother—he is a good man; he 
will believe you. Encourage his vi- 
« ſits that he may ſcreen you from 
—when that ſeeming holy 


« ſlander 


<< prieſt will reſpe& you, envy and ma- 


te lice will be ſilent. Leave your con- 
vent this day you need not return 
« thither—T'll ſend for your baggage 


the ſummers you will ſpend with us 
e in the province— the winters I'll be 
« with you in Paris— 


Emily gave thanks—her thanks were 
- neceſſarily followed by voluptuouſneſs. 


Madame de C ane, and 
found our lovers in the drawing room 
fitting, talking with the calm of inno- 
cence. Emily told her the deſign ſhe 
had formed to live in her own houſe, 
| and 


2 204 15 
and Madame de C—— approved it, 
but inſiſted upon her acceptance of an 
equipage. She would not have her 
* mily walk, nor want any of the con- 
veniencies of life, when ſhe herſelf, 


. 


ſwammed in afluence. LES ov 


Mr. de Conn, commended. his 
lady's generoſity, and intreated Emily 
not to deny her friend the pleaſure of 
obliging her. Emily accepted, and 
ſent a meſſage to the prioreſs of the 
convent, who planet-ſtruck at the news 
was nigh raving mad. The hundred 
thouſand Ares, for which ſhe and the 
| whole community had ſo fervently 
prayed, and ſo little thought of loſings 
was a deadly blow at the heart of the 
old nuns. A general faſt was ordered 
to appeaſe the wrath of St, Francis 
their 


20 4 
their fondator, wh to puniſh, their ſins 


had ſuffered the ten hundred chouſand 
livres to ſlide from their hands, when 
they had fancied themſelves ſecure of the 
bag. 


54 


„„ 

4 ine . Hen 23442 

We now ſee Emily parading on the 
polite ſtage of the world, wich grace 
and dignity, happy in the attaehment 
of Mr. de C and the friendſhip 
of his wife—in her houſe, my memoirs 
| ſay, Many a rendezvous ; many a ſcene 
of pleaſure were given and enjoyed by 
Madame de C—— and Emily. The 
minute relation of them would fill up 
a volume; ſince thou art determined to 
give theſe letters to the public, be al- 


ſured 


2 
ſured I will compliment thee with an 
other collection, for I find no longer any 5 
difficulties in the taſk of writing. Ha- 
bit has made it eaſy to me; but, how- 
ever, as what I have already written is 

ſufficient to ſhow the real character of 
Emily, what I'll ſay of her for the fu- 
ture ſhall be painted in the Engliſh 
manner. ” : 


Tout y ſera voils, mais de gaze, et A bien, 
que je crois qu'on n'en perdra Rien. 


Paris 1770. 
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3 A MO N G Emily's acquaintances 
was one Miſs Cbiveaux. This 
young lady was kept by Barre colonel 

in the French ſervice; but being in- 
troduced in the world as his wife, ſhe 
appeared with honour and diſtinction, 
This connection of Emily has given 
birth to the tale lately propagated in 
Paris. They - have affirmed ſhe was 
her ſiſter, and the daughter of a ſilver- 
ſmith. This new hiſtory, like that of her 
birth and marriage in Poitou, is abſo- 
lu tely ſpurious. The courtiers believe 
neither of them. What the vulgar 
| | think, 
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think; I know not, for I don't under- 
ſtand the language of prejudice and. 
folly. _ yy | | 


At that time the differences between 
the duke of Aiguillon and the parlia- 
ment of Brittany were the converſation 
of France. That imperious, daſtardfy 
lord had, through his powerful intereſt 
at court, brought up the diſgrace of the 
worthy magiſtrate La Cbalotais, whoſe 
| only crime was to have oppoſed the law 
to the deſpotic mandates of that gover· 
nor, and ſupported with ſpirit the li- 
berty of the ſubjects againſt the unjuſt 
incroachments of the crown. The pub. 
lic had reſented the duke's behaviour 
in ſuch a manner, as to make him ap- 
prehenſive of an ignominious fate, 
ſhould he not put a 1 to the ptoſe- | 


1 


1 Sola 1 1 i 4 cution 
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1 for. crimes. 
of the moſt hejnous nature. . To bribe. 

his judges was impoſſible z but to pre - 

vent his condemnation, depending upon. 
the king's, will, he made uſe of all his 
art to cheat his royal maſter of his reaſon. 
and virtue. The duke of Choiſeul and . 
every man of honour ſiding eint b . 
for Mr. 4e Ja Chaloygin Aiguiſlon's 


: would hays: \Broyed., VAR „had 5 | 


duke gf Richlicy ROO le bed ' 
| . We "aſt give, 6 14 Ye 10 the 


« frightened culprit, a miſtret 55 E 
« king. Being indebted to us for her 
e ranle, ſhe will take your defence. and 
make the attempt of your enerbes 
« miſcarry. If a favourite woman ſol - 
_ « fieits not for you,"you are löſt-. The 
* Fe wee will cotdly eommit an act 
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« of injuſtice. When his ſenſes are 
cool and ſober, his underſtanding' 
* diſcerns- eaſily the right from the 


* wrong; then his reſolutions are con- 


« ſiſtent with juſtice and virtue. Is his 
« ſoul beſieged with the bewitching 
« charms of pleaſure, he cannot avoid 
« falling into errors, to Which the moſt 


« prudent of mankind are natually 


« liable. The prayers of a fine woman 


« have a power his reaſon cannot reſiſt , 


« to pleaſe her, he will 3 when 
0 be ought t to \ puniſh,” 


ce Were hall we find ſach | a we- ü 
«Cc man ? 1 — 


l rake that upon me- before twen- 


© ty- four hours are over. Ty. have a liſt 


66 of 
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« of all the beauties in towns known « or 
* unknown.—— ” | 


f 


| That very day colonel Barre went to 

Pay his devoirs to Richelieu. The con- 
verſation turned inſtantly upon gallan- 
try and women it is the uſual topic of 
| the old duke, who, for ten years, could 
talk upon it, without eng 1 tied. 
ot tedious. 


4 


1 1 am told, colonel, thay an 1s 
« not one woman in Paris beautiful and 
| « witty enough to captivate the king 
« —in my time there were thouſands 
66. who had every charm, every kind of 
« wit, and would have graced even the 
« choice of a god. = 


« I know a beauty, my lord, ja 
« the king would adore, were M ac · 

* quainted with her 7 
«Lou 


— 
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Boas You: are a man of taſte, colonet : 
« I believe you. Can I ſee that beau-, 
- 0 aj | 4coacee Wl 


= This evenings # at my * ity you. 
= Pleaſe ; but ſhe muſt not know the 
« Fare of your, wile . 


1 1 . 
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= I. ynderftand you, , colonel, an; 
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ec ſwered the duke with a ſmile, 11.1 is. 


AO oft 


e not, T aſſure you, my intention to 
6c 00 Yo 1 & the advanttag gel bf e this 
Th negociath 2 "yp ſhe A ch as s You 
ne her, we all ſhall be ſatisfied. 
ha Ia ſhe married'? * 
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From the thuks hotel, nen Ber 
Repp? Jt t6 > Ein $ houſe,” 5 1 16H f19 
_ of you are, ions. to ſe the Pa- 
ger « triarch of. the Petite nales, Emily, 
come to dine with me : 1 expect the 
"0 duke ot Richelieu in the ere 


by! 


- $4, f 1 


Emily gave him not the mods of 
a fecond invitation. Ambitious of be- 
ing admited by a man, who was univer- 
fally eſteemed the | beſt judge of beau- 
ty, ſhe dreſſed to attract, topleaſe, and 
to moye. 


* % * 4 : * 
. * 


@ . 


| At, ſeven, o'clock, the coke came; 
he ſaw-—heard Emily, and was inchant- 

ed. The impreſſion ſhe made upon 
bim, he did not betray—ln his looks 
he did, not t diſcover the admiration ſhe 
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cauſed—Polite and gallant, he ſhared 
equally between the colonel's wife and 
Emily, his compliments and attention. 


« One wadwad you, colonel, ſaid 


the duke, riſing from his chair; and 
they ſtepp'd into the next room. 


The young lady anſwers my ex- 


C pectations: ſhe is worthy of the king's 


00 heart; z and ſhe ſhall poſſeſs it, Bring 


her to the review at Compiegne. I'll 


« have a care that his majeſty will re- 
% mark her.— 


The colonel went to Compiegne. The 


king was ſhewn Emily : he ſtopped 


his horſe to view her, and gave the 


moſt evident ſigns of partiality. At 


his return from the review his majeſty : 


told Richelieu he had diſcovered a fe- 


male angel and ſpoke of her with en- 
thu- 


[ 215 * 
opal. Orders were given to a fa 
vourite courtier to attend upon colonel 
Barrẽ to enquire who the lady was. The 
duke gave notice of i to the colonel, 
and aſſured him that the king was ab- 
PEO enamoured of the young lady. | 


The courtier came, and was anfvered | 
that the lady's name was Barre, of a 
a noble family in Ireland, and that ſhe 
was his brother's wife. Satisfied with 
this intelligence, the courtier retired, 
and the colonel thought of realizing the 
hiſtory he had juſt invented. Emily 
was ſoon reaſoned into compliance :: ſhe 
conſented to give her hand to the colo- 
nel's brother, ſince it was a neceſſary 
ſtep to her being the king's miſtreſs. 
Pride faſcinated Emily's judgment—as 
ſhe was, no woman was happier—ſhe did 
not think of the cares and anxieties inhe- | 


rent 


Y 2 us 4 
| rent to the rank ſhe was going to pol. 
Teſs—ſhe ſaw but flowers in the proſpect | 
before her Vain, thoughtleſs Emily, 
the ſenſations of pride are not a com- 
penſation for the pleaſures thou ca en- 
joy |—— 5 | 
Repeated meſſages were ſent from the 
king, who, at laſt, poſſeſſed the lovely 
Emily, when ſhe had ſworn to favour 
and protect the guilty duke D' Aiguillon, 
Her huſband was complimented with a 
penſion of thirty thouſand livres, and 
' forbid the court, The canon ſhe has 
handſomely rewarded, The chevalier has 
obtained a regiment; and it is believed 
that he and Mr. de C in their viſits 
ro the counteſs de Barr, fill with rap- 
tures the hours ſhe is at liberty to be 
their Emily, DESIRES TTY 
Paris 1970 wh to ail © : 
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